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acompanied them, came to put them in 

the ear They passed before Frants enve! | 

oped in the current of pat ness which drew 

them along. Witha felling of rage andof = | 

envy, be saw them enter the folding-doors, 
| 
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THE YEAR OF THE BOGE e 


























HY CHAKLES SWINKURNE 


leaning pon each other, united and lost in 
the crowd 
Hi seetnecd te Dime Chat thew people tad | 
vtolon from him the places that he and | 
Sidente should have occupied io the train | 
Now, ‘twas the madness of departure, the 
last stroke of the bell, the steam which grew 
het with «a hellow noise in which were 
mingled Che shuffling tread of the late people, 
the fracas of door and of heavy omnibus ' 
Still Sidenle did not come, and Franta 
waiter At that momenta hand wae laid 
prota bebe mbeertatber 


The yesr of the rose Is brief; 
From the first blade blown to the shea 
From the thin green leaf to the gold, 
It has time to be aweet and grow old 
To triumph and leave nota leaf 
For witness in winter's sight 
How lovers once in the light 
Would mix their breath with ite breath 
And its epirit was quenched not of night 
As love is sulxtued not of death 
In the red-rose land not a mile 
Of the memlows from atile to «tile 
Of the valleys from stream to stream 
But the air was a long, «vw + | iream 
‘nd the earth was a sweet wil) smile 
Red-mouthed of a goddess, returned 
From the sea which had borne her an 
burned 
That with one swift «mile of her mouth 
{ Looked fall on the north as it yearned 
4nd the north was more than the south 


—_— —_— — 


|; SIDONTIE, 


THE 
INTRIGANTE. 


THE FROMONT JEUNE ET RISLER AINE 
* OF ALPHONSE DAUDET 


(ereat Tleavens' 

Ile turned around The heuge bead of M | 
teardinetis, enframed ina leathern headgear 
with ear covers, was before him 

“Lam not deceived, ‘tie Mo Kishor You ! 
we going on the Marseilles ex prea” Se am 
1, teat FE oche et travel far.” 

le explained to Frants that he had } 
tine! the Crleans train aod that he was 
about returning to Savigny by the Lyons 
line; then he spoke of Kishor Abie, of the 
manufactory 

“It appears that their aflairm have not 
been getting on well for some time peat 
They have been nipped in the Honnardel 
failure Ah, our young folks had better 
take care! From the fashion in which they 
are steering their bark, as much can happen | 
to them as to Honnardel Hut, pardon ! 
beliewe that the wicket is about to chow 
Au revoir” 

Frants had scareely heard what had been 
saldte bim. The ruinef bis brother, the 
fall of the entire world, nothing mattered | 
more to him. tle waited he waited, 

Hat the wicket closed hastily, like a bast 
barrier before his fond hope. The depot 
was agai conply. The noise was removed, | 

| 
| 





Tramsiated by George D. Cox. 


(This story was commeneet in No. 2h, Vols 
Back numbers can always be obtained 


| Copyrigh/ed 1476 by Bennett & Pilon 
transported upon the road; and egddenly o 
howd whistle shriek, which beat iterlf in the 
night came to the lover like an ironies! 
adieu. 

The ten o'clock train had gone 

He strove to be calm and to reason, Kei 
dently she must have missed the Asnieres | 
train, but keowing that he was waiting for 
her, she would come oo matter at what hour 
of the titel Ihe would wait ke ger The | 


BOOK III. 
1V.—[ Continued. | 


From her former existence, poverty- 
stricken existence, in a populous quarte: 
| there came back to her remembrances © 
households in confusion, of husband 
avenged, of blood splashed over the inf 
mies of sin. Visions of death pursue 
| her. And death, eternal repose, perpetus 
| silence were well calculated to frightes 
| that little being famishing for pleasure 
eager for noise and excitement even & 





room was made for that 

The unhappy man seated himself upon a 
beneh. They had cloned the lange «indows 
where the darkness had plated iseclf with 


madness the glowes of varnished paper The 
This blessed letter put an end to all her female bookseller, half askep, busied 
terrors. Now it was impossible for Frantz herseIf with arranging her stand He 


heoked mechanically at the files of wart 
gated volumes, the whole livary of rail 
romis, the titles of which he hud learned | 
by heart during the four hour Urat | 
be had been there } 
There were books that he recegiiaed from 


to denounce her, even in his fury at de 
feat, knowing that such a weapon was in 
| her hands; still, if he spoke, she could 
show the epistle, and all his accusations 
would become for Risler pure calumnies. 
Ah, Monsieur the Judge, she held you in 


her hand! having read them under the teut af Ismailia 
Suddenly she was seized with an access or inthe packet boat which had brought bin 
of mad joy. back from Sues, and those como, imag 


hifleant romances had all kept for him « 
marine of exotic perfume Sint seme Chee 
bookstand was shut up, and he bad ne 
longer even that resource to deceive hin fa 
tigue and hia fever The toy stand ales was 
put entirely ti ita ene lomure of tenable The 
whintles, the wheelbarrows, the watering 

pots, the shovels, the pitebforks, all the ! 
towls of young Parisians in the country for 
the summer disappeared in a moment The 
saleswoman, asickly creature, with a mel | 
anchely look, wrapped herself tm an old 


| “I am anew creature—I am a newfcrea- 
) ture!” said she to Madame Dobson. She 
| ran into the walks of the garden, made 
| great bouquets for her salon, opened the win- 
} dows widely to the sun, gave orders to the 
cook, to the coachman, to the gardener. It 
was desirable that the house should look 
handsome. George was about to return, 
| and, to begin, she organized a grand dinner 
| for the close of the week. Truly, it might 

be said thatshe had been absent for a month 

and that she had returned from a trouble- 








| 
some and fatiguing business journey, so cloak and went away, her foet-atowe in hee | 
much haste did she make to renew excite- hand. } 
ment and life about her. Lheme people bad fisted their diay, ted | 
In the evening of the next day, Sidonie, prolonged it autil Uhe Last minute with Usat 
Risler and Madame Dobsou were all three courage and iofatuation of Parte whieh doce 
in the salon. Whilst the good Risler turned Hot pul out ite lighta before dawn 
over the leaves of a large old worm-eaten This ides of long waking made big thin 
book on mechanics, Madame Dobson ac- of a well kuown clatter in wheel the Lamp 
companied on the piano Sidonie who was Durned cow at (lus beur upon the table 
singing. All at once the latter stopped in Nena le with trirchs atid tages, bat Chae einicons 
the middle of her romance and burst out in- tra orsed bis mtd rapidly im the chawes of 
to a loud laugh. Ten o'clock had just disordered Uhoughte which the delirium of 
struck. waiting bred in him 
Risler looked up quickly : All at once be realized Chat he wae dying 
“What makes you laugh ?” of Uhirst. “The cafe of the depet was yet 
“ Nothing—a thought,” replied Sidonie, open. Lhe entered it The might « aiters 
pointing out the clock to Madame Dobson were asleep upon the long upbolstercd «ate 
| with a little wink of the eye. A JOY OF OCTIILDHOOD, The floor was damp with the chosiics of 
It was the hour appointed for the ren- glansem. “Dheey temok ata itifitiite Cine ber wait 
| dezvous, and she was thinking of the tor- , of the railroad car en route in the night and | called each other, searching if be Hdnet) Switzerland,” that atmosphere of travel, of and empty jocvty Decnan 5 Cheers, at Ghee taaevnaetit ef de coda tage 
| ments of her lover whilst he waited for | the solitary country. Ile saw a pretty and | perceive that elegant sillouette come outall change, of ineitt ‘ { inconstancy, all Phe hour ot departure approwehed. Ble [the idea that Sidonie had perbage arrived 
her. pale head leaned near his upon the cush- . at once trom the mass and seatteriue it at are well ealeulated ppress the heart and looked at the h There was but a quar during bis absence, that abe was seeking for 
| Since the return of the messenger who | jons, a blooming lip within reach of his each step by the radiation of its beauty augment its agony ter of at 1 ore k That seemed himoin the wanting roem, teade bin ruse 
had brought to Frantz the “yes” of Sidonie, | lip, and two deep eyes which looked at hin After many departures, a creams rants went. can satel “ va frightfu Histon tetat thie ee fthe wicket, with a start and bh away the a lunath 
80 feverishly looked for,agreatcalmhadcome beneath the soft light of the lamp, in the of steam whistles, of which the captive cry tages whieh arrived Dhey mtepperdt a w! we to opened tetneted hin waving his glass Call and bes tetery tape 
over his troubled mind like a sudden repose. rocking of the wheels and of the steam under the arches resembled a tearing to stone steps 1 , ropened, were Phe buastens here, ated Cook bis plaoe in| the table 
; Nomore uncertainties,no more waverings be- And now puff and roar, engine. Shake pieces, there was 4 great emptiness in the shut noisily, and from the outside darkness the t her worth me 
tween jon and duty. Instantly he felt the earth, redden the sky, spit out smoke de pot, deserted suddenly like a church on faces appeared in the light open the threst J we first elas kets for Miuarwestlew, * be Hhe felt 
| himself at ease, as if he had no more con- and flame. Plunge into the tunnels, pass  week-days The ten oelock train ap bold, faces caln mxed, happy of grieved etuataled It seetnecd te hoo that this wa Phin step, which) eebvmad Chireagtheut Ube 
science. With the greatest composure, he over the mountains and the rivers, leap, proached. There was no other before it) hate with feathers covered by light: veils, already an ent promeesaied . + hength of Che porch before the depot, 
| made his preparations, rojied his trunks | flash, shine: but take us with you, take us Frantz arese countrywomen’s capa, sleepy children whe Ame the wheelbarrow alets with totous ated regular, set his teeth on 
upon the square, emptied the bureau and far from the inhabited world, from its laws, Now it was ne longer adream, achimers were drawn by the hand ach new appar beoxes th ate people whe tat againel eacl peas be beard it, as uf it were «a proof of 
| the closets, and very long before the hour | from its affections, out of life, out of our- lowt) in those linnits of time so vast, 6 tients made bina trerubele He theught he other. he cetucned to bis postofotservat ‘ He ated of tis discetmfitare | 
that he had fixed fur them to come for his | selves! unecertait saw her, hesitating, veiled, a litthe enubar Dhie come bonets oried to him ont f What had happened What could hav: 
| baggage, he was seated upen a box in the Twe hours before the opening of the Ina quarter of an heur, ahalf beur at rassed. How quickly he would be beside the way Phe reticatted onthe track of the kept ber tack Hiad she been sick, of Was | 
centre of his chamber, gazing at the map) wicket for the designated train, Frantz wae the furthest, she would be there ber toreassure ber, to protect ber whee ‘ hie tots of the hors brie premature cemore toc ber fault? But 
nailed to the wall, like an emblem of his | already at the Lyons depot, that melancholy Phen bevan for him the horrible tormner In proportion as the depot filled uy the ears deafened. his yes staring nH batcase she mig ave sent Madame Dot 
| wandering life, following with his eye the depot which in the distant partof Paris in of waiting, that suspension of the whole wateh became more diffientt Phe carriages five te f It was alticomt imps ! : Pee hiay aime Kinte might have 
straight line of the railroads and that undu- which it is situated seems a first station in, being, strange situation of body and mind sneceeded each other without interruption for her tes artive at the People | t T the bette Shee Was foolish, so im | 
| lating mark like a wave which designates | the country He seated himself yn the when the heart no lonwer beats, when the He was obliged to run from one door t ber thee ‘ t an The trunks j 
the oceans. most sombre corner, and remained there respiration pants like the theonghts, whe another. Then he went out. thinking that ate } avyaue. ancl the yreat packages Aid whilst he bewlldered Dimeelf thus } 
Never once did the thought come to him | without stirring, as if stunned At that the gestures, when the phrases remain ut would be better cutaide for seeiny amd « ped at th, the valises with brass) with conjecture be beur advanced A 
| that on the other side of the landing some | hour bis brain was as agitated and tumul- finished, when all awaits. The poets have not being able te bea ne nthe tecathed ne the tle bags wer othe backs of ready t te f the houses of Masa | 
| one was weeping and sighing on account of tuous as the depot iteelf He felt himself deseribed it a hundred times, that dolorous and suffeeating air of the rocne the ppre ome a ay s, tashets of all shapes, | “ shoes, were brightening and 
him Never once did he think of the de- | invaded by a crowd of reflections without | anguish of the lover whe hears the rollofa.s Which had begun te seize upon hin fa tes, were ef fel a ame deer, beooming distinet. What should be de 
_ of his brother, of the frightful drama order, of vague remembrances, of whimsical carriage in the deserted street, a stealthy Se was mild weather towards the close of shake weighed, w © satie baste Ile w vote Asuleres alonce, to try & | 
t they were about to leave behind them. reconcilements. In a moment be had made step mounting the staircase Se ptembe Q Nett foe floated about. and At last she appeare earth semething, to inform himeelf. He 
He was very far from all these things, de- such voyages to the most remote portions of Butte wait fer his mistress in a depot the lanterus of the oa aire heed clenady yew, beebielel bie ! 1 she a wished nose if there that moment 
| parted in advance, already upon the plat- his memory that he asked himself two or na Walting-reom, is much more doletu aivl damp at the fw f? great slept Weothia black, sie ‘ EL Il.» i taken, be descended the 
form of the depot with Sidonie in sombre | three times why be was there and what he Those lamps lighted and dull, without re wise way kacl ‘ arriving bad the by another, sma Macharne Dotmen, wit steps of lejat with a rapid tread, meet 
habits of travel and flight. Further off was waiting for But the idea of Sidonie flection upon a dusty floor, those great glazed air of saving Vis J ehold me Het ut deut b ‘ ' ok he “up s way soldiers loaded with thei 
; still, on the borders of the sea where they leaped out from his confused thought» and | bayv-windows, that wear tite f twat t Wan tev . lemeeteled. ard leer ivedd boitise'f i Was a yt acta hi apaeck poor peeple arriving for the ‘ 
stopped some time to make inyuiries. Yet lighted them up with a full glare steps and of doors which seutneds in the st that arriave which be ad wren cos who reset art ke ‘ sou ‘ ait the ait of the powerty 7 
further off, arriving with her in an unknown | She was coming. And mechanically, al- less ears the empty loftiness of the walls. form ofa hea Pwith hope as if Maris eo" “yt tenance A ostricket whe rime early 
land where no one could either demand her though the hour of rendezvous was vet far off, those posters which are spread it there ha ‘ sited oo han } fe.) swosCdal, ‘ un er it I ‘ » Va the feeble dawr 
or recover ber. At other times, he thought | he peered among the people who crowded in Pleasure train f Monaco—Trip a etn towards J'aris sign tee ht seeane i " ' atechely at shivering l'arts, in which - 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING 
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he ree. hed 
two or three hours, It was 


\ 
“th. rising sun, in all ite , lighted up | 
the land the water, The bridge, the | 
houses, the quay, all had that purity of 
morning which gives the impression of « 
fresh day springing luminous and smiling | 
from the thick mists of the night. Frome 
distance he perceived bis brother's dwelling, 
already aroused, the blinds open and the | 
flowers on the window ledges He strayed 
about for same time before daring to enter 

Suddenly somebody hailed him from the 
river -bank 

“Ah, M. Frauts' 
ay - 

t 


You are bere early to 


lo give hie horses a bath 


“Anything new in the house?” adked 
Frante, in a tremble. 

“Nothing new, Monsieur Frants.” 

“Le my brother at home *" 

“No; Monsieur slept at the manufactory.” 

“Te anylenly sick” | 

“No, Monsieur Frantz; nobody that | 
know of " 

And the horses went inte the water up to | 
the middle, seattering the foam in all diree 
thon 

Then Frantz decided to ring at the littl 
dean 

They were raking off the paths of the gar 
den. The house wae in motion: and, de- 
spite the early hour, be heard Sidonie'’s 
voiew clear and vibrating like the song of a 
bind In the rose bushes in frout of the dwel 


~ 

he was speaking animatedtly 
Frantz, greatly affected, drew near to 

listen | 


“No, no eream, The parfait will suffice 





Abowe everything let it be well teed, and 
ready at seven o'clock Ah, and for an 
entree, let mee see a little.” 

She wae in fall conference with her do 


meatic concerning ber famous dinner of the 
morrow. The sudden apparition of ber | 
brother in-law did not derange her: 

“Ah, good day, Frantz’ said she very | 
calmly. «Il willbe with you Ina few mo 
ments. We are to have company to dinner 
to-morrow, customers of the firm, a grand 


business repast. You will allow me, will | 


you nat” 

Preah, siiiling.in the white flounoes of her 
trailing Wrapper and ber little lace cap, she 
continued to compose her menu, breathing 
the cool air whieh arose from the meadow | 


and the river There was net upon her 
calm face the least trace of chagrin or in 
quietude Her smooth forehead, that 


charming astonishment of look which for 
© long ought to keep her young, her half 
opened and rosy lips made a strange con 
trast with the face of her lower, disturbed 
ty hile i of anguish and fatigue 
For a 

wated ina corner of the salon, saw detile 
before bim, in their habitual order, all the 
conventional dishes of a shopkeeper's dinner, 
from the little warm pates, the Norman sole | 
ant the innumerable it lients which com 
Jomo It, even tothe peaches of Montreuil and | 
the grapes of Fontainebleau 





She did not | 
even spare him the enfremets | 





\t last, when they were alone and he 
could speak | 
“You did not then reoeive my letter” 
asked be in a hollow voter 

“Certainly 1 did’ 

She had risen to readjust before the mir 
vor some little curls tangled in her floating 


Mbbons, and she continued as she looked at 
bene If 

“Vea, | rece ed your letter 1 was even 
enchanted to receive It, Now, if the desire 
should seite you to make to your brother | 
he villatvous ceperts with which you have | 
Urreatened te, 1 «oll prowe to him that the 
spite of a criminal passion, repulsed by me 
as wee Pelt, has been the sule cause of | 
your lying aecusathows' Tf give you fair | 
warnitw. my dear ate! au rewoir ! 

Happy a an actions who has just finished | 
a apoech with great eflect, she passed before | 
bim and went out of the salon smilingly, 
the camper of ber mouth turned up, trium 
phant and without anger 

And be did not kill ber’ 


\ 








A DIP PRRENT Act 


The evening before this inauspicious day, | 
a few instante afler Frants had furtively 
quitted bie chamber in the [ue de Hraque, 
the tlhustriows Delobetle returned home, 
all overthrown, with that weary and cis 
abused attitude which be always opposed 
lo cuntrary vette 

“Ab! Great Heavens! my poor man, what 
hee ned te you ° promptly demanded 
Mother Delobelle, whom twenty yearn of 
exmgeerated and dramatic mimicry had not 
vet remiernd Mas 

Kefore reply ing, the ex-actor, whe never 
fat bead tov his least words with some 
play of the visage learned formerly apon 
the stage, drew doen bis mouth in t 
of diagust and dissatisfaction, a if be were 
about to swallow that moment something 
very bitter. 

“it we certain,” said be, “that these Rie 
here are cither ingrates of egetisia, and, 
witheat doah, people ver badly brought 
up. Do you know what | have just learned 
below, from the porter, who looked at me 
out of Une comer of bis eve, laughing at me * 
Well, Frants Kiusier has gone away. He | 
quitted the house a little while ago and has 
perhape lef Darie by this time, without 
even coming to grasp me by the hamd, to 
thank me for the reception that | have 

wen him bere. What do you think of that * 

‘or be did not bid vou adieu either, did 
he? And wetw ithetanding that tt is not yet 
& month since he was ale ays thrusting him- 





self in bere, without reproach.” 
Mother Delohelte uttered an exclamation 
af tne vexation. Desiree, 


ou the id net speak a word, did 
mot make a Always the same lit- 
Ue teicle. bres wire that she was 
twisting 414 not even stop in ber agile fin. 


cm 
“Bave friemds"” continued the illustrious 


Delebelie, “What ie it that I have done 
to this de 

It War our of his +. believe 
Liimusetf pas smed hatred the entire 

part of his aftitade in 

life & one of art. 

Genily, with mctherty tenderness 
pay he ayy something maternal 
in 


ber busband, coaued 


ft 


was Sidonie’s coachman who was going Desiree as soon as Frantz entered the work- 


jever and anon into thelr work-chata, and 
| thie for years, since the far time when 


| related to her littl birds! 


| served as a moderator to her thoughts, 


tion. Prete was net alt lost to her. 
| Although be new came rarely to see 
her, she knew was there, beard him 
enter, go out, upon the square with an 
Unquiet step, empetimes, the 
halt opened door, she eur bis loved silhou- 
ette traverse the Lewes He had 
not a happy air. . happiness, 
could await him ? brother's 
wife. And at the that Frantz was 


truth, the poor devil was really affected : 
Frante gone, the of eternal peymaster | 
held formerly by Aine became empty 
anew. and ny 4 = tte 


ij 
Ef 
fs 
Fj 


there wae a real, an im- 
that kills, acwl that | 
Hut 


‘ 


ti 
i 


ef 
ff 


Alas! 

There are women in whom the mother 
kille the wife. With this one the wife had 
killed the mother. I'riestess of the god 
Delobelle, absorbed in the » of 
her idel, she had imagined that her daughter 
hed come into the world only to devote 
herself to the same worship, to knee! before 
the samme alias, Hoth should have but one 
aim in life: to work for the glery of the 
— man, to commole his forgotten genius. 
Nothing else existed. Never had Mother 
Delobelle noticed the sudden blushes of 


room, not even all her love-stricken girlish 
detours © talk of him, to bring his name 


Frants had a gry in the morning for the 
Keole Centrale, at the hour when Desiree 
and ber mother lighted thei: lamp to begin 
the day. Never had she interrogated those 
log silences in which confiding and happ 
youth shuts iteelf up doublelocked with 
ite dreame of the future, aud if at times 
she had said to Desiree whose mutenens had 
wearted ber: “What is the matter with 
you ?" the young girl ha! had only to re. 
mypronaed “Nothing whatever,” and the 
thoughts of the mother, drawn away for a 
manent, bad immediately returned to 
their favorite preocupation. 

Thus, this woman who could read the 
beart of ber husband, the least wrinkle of 
his Olympian and empty forehead, had 
never had for poor Zit any of these divina- 
tions of tenderness in which the moat aged, 
the dullest mother grow young again even 
to « childish friendship to become cont 
dantes and counsellors, 

Aud it is just there that the conacience- 
leas egotiom of men like Delobelle has its 
greatest cruelty. 

It causes others to hg up around it, 

The habit, which they have in certain 
families of giving up everything to a single 
being, leaves foreibt in the shade the joys 
and the griefe whic are indifferent on iuse- 
lems to Chat being. 

Aud in what could the juvenile and do- 
lorous drama which swelled with tears the 
heart of the poor love-stricken girl concern 
the glory of the actor? 

Nevertheless she suffered terribly. 

For nearly a month, since the day on 
which Sidenie had come to search for Frants | 
in her coupe, Desiree had known that she 
was no lor lowed and had known also 
the name of ber rival, She did not hate | 
them, she pitied them rather, Only why 
had he come back ? Why had hese Tightly 
«iven her this falee hope’ As the anfortu- 








| nates condemned to the obscurity of a dun — 
ng quarter of an hour, Frante, | g@@0R accustom their eyes to the gradations | she was afraid of the carriages, of the omni- 


of darknesw and their limbs to the uarres 
and then, if brought for a moment 
the light, find on retdrning the 
more melancholy, the obscurity 
er, her alew, the poor child, this great 
light come suddenly inte ber life had left 
om retiring more serrowful in all her re 
found captivity. 

How many tearm consumed in silence | 
since that moment! How many chagrins 
For this time | 


into 


again it was toil that had sustained her, ex. 
acting toll, without reapite, that by ite reg- | 
ularity, ite monotony, the constant return of | 
the same duties, Of the same movements, | 


And as under ber fagers the dead littl 
birds found again a semblance of life, her 
illusions, ber dead oy filled with a poi 
oon much more subtile, much more pene 
trating than that which flew in powder 
per her work-table, their wings 
still from time to time an effort mixed 
with anguish and the bound of a resurrec- 


not happy, the goad 
her own grief to ponder 
friend 

That he ever coul! come back te lowe ber 
again she know well was no longer possible, 
That she thought that per ae 
might see him enter, dving 
that he might seat himself — 
lew chair and that, placing his head 
her knees «ith a great sigh, he ovight tell 


on that of 





her of his «istress and say to her “ Com 
sole me! 

This poor bope made ber live for thrwe 
weeks, “So litth «ulfloed for her 

But ne Even that was refused ber. 


Frants was gone, gone without a look af | 
her, without an adiew. After the treason of 
the lower, the treasen of the friend. Ut was 
horrible’ 
At her father's first words, she felt herself 
‘ipitated into a profound abyss, frozen, 
in of darkness, into which she descended 
rapidly, unconsciously, knowing well that 
it was without return towards the light. 
Nhe had wished to resist, to struggle, to 
eall for he 
Rut to whom * 
She knew well that her mother would 
mt anderstand her. | 


| 


Sidente® Oh, she com ber 
now! It would be better for her to address | 


herself to those little birds with lustrous 
plumage, whose sharp eyes regarded her 
with a gaiety eo indifferent, 

The meet terrible thing was that she 
knew immediately that time tail even 
could not save ber. It had parted with its 
beneficent quality. Her tnect arms had 
strength wo longer; her weary, digjoined 
hands lost themselves in the idlencas of 
overs helming discouragement. 

What then could sustain her in the midst 
of this greet dimaater * 

(vad ® That whieh they call Heaven ? 

She did oot even think of that. In 
Darts, eapectally in the laboring quarters, 
the houses are tow lofty, the streets too nar 
row. the air tw thick, fer one to eee the 
sky. it tw het ty the smoke of the mana- 
factories and the fy that mounts from the 
damp routs; aud besides life bs oe hard, for 
the majority of the pe who live there, 
that if the idea of a Providence mixed | 
tteelf with their miseries it would canse a 
display of the fit and a curse. This is 
the reason that there are so many suicides 





how to pray, are ready to die @ any moe! 
a eed 


ment. Death ebows itself to them 
all their sufferings, death that delivers 
comaoles ' 


garded so fixed). 

Her resolution was taken at once: she 
would die! 

But how ? 


agony, that that whieh would remain of her, 
picked up in the midst of a mob of people, 
would be so frightful for them to see, made 
her reject these methods. 


far that nobody can recover the corpse, and 
death is surrounded with mystery. 

The river! 

She shivered all over in thinking of it. 
And it was not the vision of the black and 
deep water that frightened her. The girls 
of Varies laugh at that. One throws her 
apron over her head so as not to see, and 
splash! But it was imperative to descend, 
to go through the street all alone, and the 
street intimidated her. 


Then whilst in advance the poor girl 
took Unat leap towards death and 
oblivion, whilst she regarded the abyss 
from afar with eyes in which the 
madness of the su ready showed it- 
self, the illustrious Delobelle revived him- 
seli little by little, spoke less dramatically ; 
besides, as they had cabbage for dinner 
which he liked greatly, he melted down 
whilst eating, recal his old triumphs, 
the golden crown, the Alencon subscribers, 


: 


and, as soon asthe repast was finished 
to see the “ Misanthrope” played at 
Odeon for the debut of Kot fixed w 
curled, his ruffles.all white and in 
pocket a piece of one hundred sous new 
and shining which his wife had given him 
to support a bachelor's dignity with. 

“Lam well-satistied,” said Mother Delo. 
belle, as she took off the tablecloth. «The 
father has dined finely this evening. That 
has a little consoled him, the poor man. 
The theatre will fuish his amusement. He 
has so much need of it.” 

Yes, it was terrible to go alone in the 
stret. She must wait until the gas 
was extinguished, descend the starway 
very softly when ber mother had retired to 
sleep, rouse the porter, and take her way 
across aris where one meets men who 
look you brazenly in the eyes, and cafes all 
brilliant with hght. This terror of the 
street Desiree had had from childhood, 
Whilst quite small, when she had descended 
on an errand, the gamins had followed her, 
laughing at ber, and she did not know 
which she had found the most eruei, that 
mimicry of ber Irregular step, the capers of 
those insolent little blouse-w or the 
pity of the people who passed whose 
looks were turned charitably away. Further 


F 


buses. The river = far away. She 
would be Ured. owever, there ae 
no other nme than Uhat. . 

“Lam going to —s"s and do you 
intend sitting up lounger 

Her eyes upon ber work, Desiree re- 
sponded that she would sit up. She wished 
to finish ber dozen, 

“(roel night, then,” said Mother Delo- 
belle, whose enfeebled sight could no longer 


bear the light any lengthoftime, “1 have 
put the father's supper by the fire, You 
will look at it before retiring.” 

Desiree bad not spoken falsely. She 


wished to finish her dozen, so that her 
father could take it away the next morn- 


| dang: and truly, to see that littl calm head 


bending under the white of the lamp, 
one could never have all the sin- 
ister thoughts that were surging through 


it. 
Finally behold the hast bird of the dozen, 
a marvelous litte bird whose wings seemed 
moistened with sea-water, all green with a 
reflection of 
Carefully, ¥, Desiree mounted 
4 upon @ brass wire, in ite pretty attitude of 


flying away . 
Oh, how well it looked, the littl blue 


bird, What an air of flight lost in space, as 
so 


if it felt Unat Uhis time it was the great flight, 
the flight eternal and without return. 

Now the work was finished, the table 
drawn back, the last needlefuls of silk 
scrupulously gathered up, the pins upon 
the pin-cushion 


The father, on rouirning, would find 
under the lamp half lowered the supper 
before the hot embers; and that frightful 
and sinister night would appear to him as 
calm as all the others, in the order of the 

ng and the strict observance of his 
ual fancies. Very softly Desiree 
the ck drew out from it a little 
wi with w she enveloped herself ; 
? Not alook at ber mother, not a 
mute adieu, not a sign of compassion? No, 
nothing! With the terrible clearness of 
those who are about to die, she 
ed all at onwe to what selfish love ber 
hawt and her youth had been 
She was convineoed (hat a word from their 
great man would console that sleeping 


i woman, against whom she almost felt a 
grucder that she did not awake, that she | went, and sat 


should let ber depart thus without a trembie 


| of her closed eye-lida, 


When one dies young, even voluntarily, 
it ls never without revolt, and the poor 
Desiree went out of life, angered ayainst 
her destiny 


| 
| 


Ti 





| 


| 
| 


She was in the street. Where weuld she | 


wo” All was already solitary. 
quarters, so animated during the day, grow 


quiet early in the evening. They w too 
much there not to go to quickly. 
Whilst the Paris of the yet full 





eae SES 


He whe says what he likes, shall bear 


"lima, aed & delicacy to the dinuer. [niin Paris. Those people, who do not know | what be dows not like. : 


Those | 





ATHOLL. 


BY MARAHAM HOWARD. 
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I kept my yearn- 

‘<. utments hidden 

21 ae | from him, too, the rare, sweet 
ness of utter sympathy. 

Atholl was little more than a boy when 
we lost the aunt who had us, and, 
as her property had been only a life annui- 
ty, we two were left to brave the world to- 

, alone and penniless. The kind old 
wyer who told us this looked long and 
keenly into Atholl’s brave young face as he 
_ and afiera pause told him quietly 
he would take him into his own office, 
where he might rise as rapidly as he liked. 
How well | remember Atholl’s grateful 
jand how I went away to hide my 
tears, because, in the old town where 
we nup » we were to live 
still—I keeping house for Atholl. 
— ear my love for my brother 
grew Zapened, yet still that silent 
shadow lay between us. I used to feel 
that our natures were too much alike, per- 
hapa, to show the sympathy which I sorel 
needed, yet could not give. We were 
passionate, firm, and reticent, reserved in 
act and word. Now, looking back, | know 
that I was the one who to have lifted 
the shadow—that many a time my own shy 
reticence coldly held Atholl when he 
would have taken me a little nearer to his 
heart. Dearly as he loved me, I knew it 
was nex the same passionate, engrossi 
hove whieh filled my heart for him, ont 
was jealous that this should be so, Even in 
the far-off time, before another love found 
place in his life,—when we had no one in 
the world but each other—mine was the 
greater loneliness. Athol! was all in all to 
me, but I knew that he had a friend and 
dear céOmpanion in the art he loved—a 
friend with whom he spent long hours of 
pure and deep enjoyment—a companyon 
with whom he never could feel lonely. 
How often and how vainly have | wished 
that | could share this happiness! But I 
could not understand the music he loved; 
1 could not even love it because he did, and 
J tried to believe that in that lay the secret 
of Atholl’s not understanding me, and not 
loving me with a love which was as jealous 
and engrossing as my own. 

The pride and boast of our little town 
was its Philharmonic Society, and Atholl 
had belonged to it ever since it had been 
formed, his acknowledged taste and ex- 
quisite skill raising him slowly above all 
the average and placing him at 
the head of the orchestra when he was 
little more than a boy. It was at these 
Phitharmonic practices that Athol! first met 
M Cahill and his daughter Clara. 
M Cahill was courted a great deal, be- 
ing rich and influential, but sti, as a mu- 
dillon Atholl always ranked above him. 
think he never forgave my brother for lead- 
ing, and could not bear being placed below 
him on the public orchestra; but Atholl 
higneelf did not guess this. | think his 
heart was too full of hope just then to leave 
room for mistrust of any kind. 

I eaw the cradual change, amd from that 
time my life was shadowed by my fear for 
him. nowing there was such a trusting 


hope of bis, yet knowing what a gulf, in | 


the world’s eyes, lay between my brother 
and the girl he loved, was it strange that 
my = was shadowed by my fear for 
him 


1 watched the hope taking deeper and 
firmer rvot in his beart; and at last | could 
not bear to hear him mention Clara's name, 
or to see him with a which I might 
not share. Nor could | bear to see his eyes 

tenderness 


to such ineffable when he 
Igy be stole, Guing to ® as to a friend 
with with him, 

I was of it 


bore it! But still the of my own shy 
come ng 

—I was content to love 

him, yet to let the art he w be his 
; andl no friend 
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at last the to see the reality of this 
grew un ble. So one n I 
cana in the dark aa 


ing up into the ted orchestra ; and there 
I saw them just as | had seen them in my 


thoughts. 
Clara, bending over her harp, seemed to 


love the instrument almost as brother 
loved his violin; but once, when raised 
her face to I fancied, while 1 read it, 
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the passion burning 
him that this love would be the sorrow of 
his life. 
“Even if so,” he said, in grave and quiet 
tones, “I cannot live my life without it.” 
“An unreturned and slighted gift,” 1 re- 
marked 


“But if she loves me, Margaret? There 
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bent to kiss Atholl, 
post it myself, secretly 
“ Dont go, 
“unless it is necessary 
“ Not necessary to-night, 
gretfully. 
“ Then stay with me. to me, a 
to me, or only sit beside me, if you will. I 
I feel i— 


: 


are moments when I feel she does.” dread to be alone to-night. as 
“ j Give it just 
If she does, Atholl, it is worse stil! . for He haad tiathe my oy 


How cold and unmoved my words sounded 
while my heart seemed breaking, just as if 


it could itself feel the agony which was be- 
ing for Atholl! told him ner- 
vously that Il was sure Major Cahill did not 


= the truth, or he would have spoken to 
im himself. For a few moments Atholl 
sat in thought, a still, stern look in his eyes. 
Then he rose, saying, half to himself and 
half to me, that he would write to 
Major Cahill that very night, and to Clara, 
too. 

I wished him good night and left him at 
his desk. | have thought since that he 
might have liked me to sit with him then, 
but 1 let him fancy my silent anxiety all 
coldness; and sol seemed to be receding 
farther from my brother's heart. I went to 
my own room, and, while he thought that I 
was sleeping, | moaned on my restless pil- 
low for the ness which I felt was 
soon to be from his lips. Hour 
after hour I listened for his step on the 
stairs, but never heard it; and in the earl 
morning, from the room where | -yad le 
him, rose the wondrous, restiess tones of 


with a faint smile. 
ing of the entreaty which had at 
sent him to re-take his old place in the or- 


c . 
“Every note goes through my brain, Mar- 


garet. 
“Oh, Atholl,” I cried, feeling how what 


had been the essence of his life was kill- 
ing him, «if 1 could but help you! I can do 

nothing.” 
“ Nothing dear. There is nothing for us 
There will be 


shall hear by-and-by.” 


The summer twi faded slowly and 


peacefully ; the stillness and the hush of our 
shadowy room seemed to lie on all the town 
the very as passed below our 
mm Apne = and faint—far off 
and faint, like the whispered words which 
broke at last our | 


silence. 
antes Ucaaes She is 


1 dared not trust myself to meet the fever- 


“ Margaret, I 


coming!” 


his violin. These broke down the harsh- - 

nese of my grief, and, burying my face, 1 ents vilow, In, speechless pity for the 

sobbed at last loudly passionately. —ie ; y 

5 26 ust ieee Goes old unreality of this wild, waking dream. But 
shee the grand Ba pees up ve for a soft 

I knew —0o well! that a wild, sweet hope | °P had crossed the room au: Caside 


breathed in every tone, and I knew what | 
would have given that the hope had been 
crushed to death before it had been uttered 
—even thus. 

A few days afterwards Major Cahbill's 
auswer came to Atholli—the letter which 
was to contain Clara's answer, too. I was 
alone when it was brought in, and I took it 
at once to Atholl’s room. He opened the 
door to me with bis gentle, smile, 


a kiss upon his rigid lips, that night would 











| den death. | rejoiced, in my bitterness, that 





| him return; the slow listless softly 


have been less hard to live through! But 
1 had let him and that lost moment | 
could not reeall. 


The dawn was breaking when | heard 


passed my door, for Atholl—always 

fu! for me—fancied | was asleep, 

him. 1 was glad he could not see me lean- 
ing against the door within, feeling dis pain 
in every nerve. 

My one cause of thankfulness then was 
that the art he leved could not prove false 
cert of which he hed Unought snd spoken so 
cert of w he thought su 
much was drawing near. Yet | dreaded 
for him the next practice, and waited for 
his return in great anxiety. He had a 
bitter struggle before he force himse!f 
to go as usual, and when he came back to 
le lasted still. 

him the familiar 
motto of the Philharmonic 
Society on the seal. 

“Your concert tiekets, Atholl,” 1 said ; 
“and both will be used this time, for | am 
coming with you.” 

He the euvelope with a little 
smile, and drew out—not the tickets, but a 

. After reading it w himself, he 
it on to me,and wentaway. The 
note intimated to Mr. Stuart that for the 


future the Society would dispense with his g 


services as First Violinist, Major Cahill 
having kindly volunteered to take his place, 
n consequence of Mr. Stuart's unaccount- 
able misconception of his part on the pre- 
vious 

le! 


naccountal 

I read the formal words again, and in the 
silence, as | sat alone, a cry was wrung 
from my very heart. 

Atholl never spoke to me of this letter, 
nor did | speak of it to him; but from that 
very hour, day by day, 1 saw him change. 
No word was ever whispered of the old 
hopes, no note was ever won from the in- 
strument he loved. And I knew that life 
was fading for the want of what it fed upon. 
So was it wonderful that, as | watched my 
brother fighting with such suffering as I 
think only men can know, | shou | 


very 

shame in the knowledge. 
do otherwise. And when, after a long year 
had passed, we heard of Major Cahill’s sud- 


Clara herself should feel at last what sorrow 
Leven wished that she had been left 


aml the work! would smile 
more than it ever had; while 
slowly from the 
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| 





you write this—lot 


per it was—* I never knew 

never knew of this one you had written to 

me until now—until, this very hour, I found 

it amongst my father’s papers. And I came 

at unee. Atboll, you must have known 

that | could never have sent that message to 
ae 


me. There she stood close to me—Clara 
herself—the beautiful eyes saddening as 
she gazed on Atholl, the young face full of 
unutterable love and regret. 


too had a 


letter in ber hand, and as she gave it to 


Atholl I held mine all the more ly 


“ Atholl,” she whispered, very low, “ did 
ago—to me ?” 


Hardly moving his eyes from hers for an 


instant, yet he could recognize his own bet- 


ith 2 , written and posted in such hope a year 


wre. 
“Yes,” he answered, in a voice which 


sounded cold and far away, “and received 
al arswer in your father’s letter to me. 


said you wished him to tell me that— 


that the desire of my heart could never be— 
that you .oved some one else. 
speak more of this. 


Don’t let us 
Let me rest.” 

earning whis- 
that letter. | 


* Atholl, Atholl,” such a 


“ Y our father said it, and all this time 


you have been silent.” 


His voice was passionless and sad, reveal- 


ing all the hidden hopelessness of that time 
through which she had been silent, but I 
could see a strange vew light dawning in 
his eyes. 
down upon his quiverir » 
clasped, but as she read the 

had left its marks there—and so knew what 


She stood before him looking 
her hands 
sufferiug which 


this year had been for him—she stooped, 


and, with a blush upon her wistful face she 


laid her lips upon his worn, white cheek. 

« All this time, Atholl,” she whispered, 
with shy tenderness, “ [ have been wanting 
you, hoping you would come—always hop- 
ing, always wanting you—Atholl.” 

I saw Atholl’s face just for one instant, 
and I felt 1 could bave fallen at Clara's feet, 
to thank her, for the life she had brought 
back. But lonly crept away, and tore up 
the letter which had told such a falsehood— 
little guessing that a few years afterwards, 
when Ge Mortimer had grown to bea 
true friend tous, as well as to Clara, that I 
should tell him one day in I 
had long before told her—how and why I 
had written that letter—little 


ed in my heart that some day I might 
little deserving of any evil words, as Clara 
had been of thode which I had 

So, after all, when the first 
between Atholl and me, 
ful one for either of us, because the old 
shadow could not live in the gladness and 


— of our hearts. And though Atholl’s 
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Time WELL SrEnt.—it is a grave error 
and an u i deed to swallow well 
cookeu, food at such a pace aste 
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BY MRS MAY RILEY SMITH | 


Rometime. when all life's lessons have been 


ad stars fer evermore have set, 
3S Ss our weak jadgment here 


roed | 
que ange oer which we grieved with lash- 
- . 
flash us, out of life's dark night, 
stare shine most in deeper tints of ue, 
al Ge shail see how all ~i's plane were 
Aw w what seemed! reproof was love 
snost true 
Ami we shall see, how while we frown aunt 
. 
i. on as best for you and ; 
S we called, he heevieu! not our ery. 


How 
‘cnure his wisdom to the end could see. 
a poy disallow 


Too much of sweet lo craving ha byhood , 
Ro God, perhaps. ts from us now 
Life's sweetest things because it seaemeth 
good. 
Aud if, sometimes. commingie! with life's 
We find the wormwood, and rebel and 


fser hand than yours or mine 
Pours out this portion for our lips to drink. 
And ifeome friend we love is lying low, 
Where buman Kisses reach his face, 
Ob. do not blame the loving Father so, ' 
Rut weer your sorrow w obedient grace 


And you shall shortly know that lengthened 


y f God sends his friend, 
Awd tae So oremen ae sable pall of death 
ry the fairest boon his oveese sermd. 

ad id the gates o . 
Of we conte Fethen and all God's workings 


<ee, 
ould interpret all this doubt and strife, 

by for each mystery could find a key! 
. Then be content, poor heart! 
O Gal's ad like lilies pure and white, an- 
We must not tear the close-shut leaves apart, 
Tine will reveal the entanyes of gots. 
Ane if. through patient (oil,we the land 
Where tired feet, with sandals loose may 
know and understand, 


1 eleart 
gay. “God knew the 


we 
I think that we wi 
heat.” 
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RACHEL BROWN’S 
MEMORIAL. 


A Stery of Marriage and 
Diverce. 


BY BR. KR. ENGLE. 


CHAPTER I. 
INTRODUCTION. 


Hopeville, the scene of our story, is a 
Quaker village, containing some five hun- 
dred inhabitants, and is situated in one of 
the finest parts of the State of Indiana. As 
1 see it through my window it is a fair and 
lovely picture, nestling as it does under the 
green, vine-covered hill and bathed in the 
alternate sunshine and shadew of a June 
morning. 

Jam vot a Quaker, but | love them. As 
a class they are little known to most . 
They are generally thought to be a y 
of religious fanatics who wear queer-looking 
and long faces, and talk in « solemn 


are 
— in the world; abounding in good 
and words of sweet consolation to the 
oppressed. They have little to do 
with the surrounding world, except where 
duty demands, and then their charity Is ex- 
with open heart. 

Among all my Quaker friends there is 
not one in whom | have more faith than in 
Rachel Brown. It is in compliance with a 
request from her, that this story is present- 
ed to the world, accompanied with the pe- 
tition to the people to fly with her to the 
rescue, and demand of the legislators of the 
nation that every divorce law be stricken 
from the statute books, and that the com- 
mand of God be implicitly adhered to. 

I have been im that a loose di- 


seeing so much of the ruin wrought. 

But | have never seen how it could be 
remedied. Can it be possible that Rachel's 
plan is the only safe one? 

The evils that are seen in this story are 
only a few of those that exist—a very few ; 
but | think they are worthy of considera- 
tion. But whatever it may be worth | sub- 
mit to the candid reader, just as it was sub- 
mitted to me. 


CHAPTER II. 
THE CARSONS. 





i would have judged Gideon Carson to 
be fifty-five years of age. He was a large 
man with short, thick, iron-grey, and 
stubbed beard of the same color, though, 
perhaps, approaching near to white; he had 

eye-brows, large 
, and a large brown 
mole disfigured his cheek; his shoulders 
were broad and a little inclined to stoop, 
and the rest of hia body was in proportion. 

This is an outline pen picture of the man 
who figures most largely in m ‘ 

Gideon Carson was considered by most 
a swindler.” 
talked through his white 
teeth with his mouth spread into a mechan- 
ical smile, while his eyes shone with a cat- 
like which was so translated by his 

as to say, “you are very nice, but 
wr 


I must devour f 

r. Carson's life was his in- 
domitable thirst for influence and position 
in society. He had run.through with a 
moderate fortune in an attempt to acquire 
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Caleb was too poor to sult Gideon's ambi- 
tious 6 

Mare. Carson thought Amelia not 
to harbor any love for Caleb, « 

father don't wan't you to, honey,” antl so it 


continued. Caleb was languishing with 
re pretty girl, but without a sign 


At , however, he resolved to make one 
mapas oe A) waible, overcome 
all difficulties and win heart and hand 
of her he loved, and if defeated to give up 


in despair. Accordingly he made the im- 
portant visit. 
. . . . . . . *) 


“ I'll leave it all to father,” said Amelia, 
who =a thought ber father very tyranni- 
cal. “If he says so, I'll be your wife. I 
think I could love you.” 

The young man overjoyed at this seeming 
victory, a the presence of Amelia's 
father; but Gideon vetoed it! And he said 
ay that Caleb's ardor was 
dampened, but he still carried Amelia's an- 
swer in his breast. He was repulsed but 
not ae and he resolved to 
wait a while. 

“Amelia I hope that any arrangements 
yon Save wate with this jan will be 

forthwith,” said Gideon, with his 
toothsome smile. 

Amelia wis wounded, but she replied 
with a sort of snappish levity, the lie scarcely 
smarting her throat. 

“Hem! I have made none.” 


“I think you understand your station 
well .” said Gideon, Lama ona 
dignified air, “ not to throw yourself to the 


dogs. When , let it be to a man 
worthy of the oot of a Carson.” 

Amelia blushed scarlet. Mrs. Carson 
drew a whistling sigh between her tooth- 
less jaws, and said, unnoticed by any one 
in = cular : - - 

“Augusty throwed herself away on a pen- 
niless reich.” ied ” 

A silence of some moments ensued, when 
Gideon suddenly remembered that his wife 
bad spoken, him what she had 
said and answered patronizingly. 

“Well, ef she didn't, she did a’most. 
Augusty won't git a red—he'll will it all to 
his first wife's children. She was a fool, 
anyway, for in’ him, but marry she 
must!” The last between his teeth. 

“I've my opinion of Bostwick, anyway,” 
contined Carson, after rather a stubborn si- 
lence, but what his opinion was he did 
not inform his audience at that time. 

“I don't see why some women ever 
marry !" whined Mrs. Carson. Gideon had 
said that once or twice word for word. This 
was the echo. 

“As I say,” said Gideon, smiling com- 
placently. “Now there was A , nearly 
as purty as Amelier, She might a married 
a _ wuth ten eran agh , a here's El- 
more’s entire possessions, i ‘ Mg 
in his own stingy skin, wouldn't fetch five 
thousand, an’ us, a respectable family, forced 
to endure them because they're akin to us, 
A y's a fool !” 

+t is, Gideon was a bankrupt—had 
taken the benefit of the “bankrupt law,” 
thereby cheating his creditors out of their 
money and leaving himself protected from 
he hed in vale trled a hundred ways to pet 
in vain a“ red ways to 
it. His oldest had aieel’s 
man almost as poor as her father, who would 
not think of embarking in any scheme to 
ve Carson a ai the money. Amelia, 
other , Wanted to marry a pen- 
niless man—what wonder was it that he was 
out of humor? 


CHAPTER IIL. 
CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES, 


What a blessing are grandfathers, and 
what a double blessing if they are thought- 
ful, rich and apt to die ! 

Of course Caleb was ina quandary. Of 
course he mourned over the love lost to him 
forever ; but circumstances alter cases. 

All of a sudden everybody was surprised 
and delighted and pained withal—includ- 
ing Caleb and Gideon Carson—by Caleb's 
maternal grandfather stepping in—or step- 

ngout—and bequeathing the young man a 

ful and valuable farm. It was good 
fortune beyond his most sanguine expecta- 
tions ; but a lonely thought came like a mist 
over him, dampening and chilling his pleas- 
ant reverie. Amelia would not come and 
enjoy it with him. With her it would be a 
paradise, without her a field of thorns. 


“Amelia, my daughter, circumstances 
alters cases. You love this young man an’ 
1 bu! no earthly objection to bim but his 
poverty. As fur as / know he is a virtuous 
young man,” said Gideon to his daughter, 
with a characteristic smile, by way of 
apology. 

Amelia was delighted. She loved Caleb 
because he was clever and passably hand- 
some, but now the fine farm added its 
weight, and of course she would be de- 

ed to marry him. She was elated. 
“Dearest father, | wish——" bat what did 
she wish” 

“My daughter,” continued Gideon, “1 
am willin’ sanction your marriage with 
Caleb anytime; but we have let the bird 
go; be will be harder to catch next time.” 

Amelia shuddered ; she had not thought 
of this. 

“Do you think he still loves?” 
(Gideon. 

“I th nk so,” she answered, 

“You don't know then?” 

“No.” 

“Well, if one trap won't catch him another 
will!" and Gideon smiled. 

He spent a few moments in deep thought 
then he spoke : 

“Has Wade been bere lately?” 

Amelia blushed. 

“No, but be will be here Sunday even 


asked 


“Very well.” And Gideon relapsed 
again infe thought. At length he spoke, a 
light of tciumph in bis eyes. 

“Amelier, do you wart to marry Bost- 
wick?” 

Amelia blushed, bui did not answer. 

“Speak, girl! this is business > no len 
sense, now. | would like to ture on 
this thing of love an’ marriage, but s'pose 
I never shall. But to business—do you?” 

“1 spose so,” turning the ring on her fin- 


Well, do ~ [tell you and he'll be at 
your feet in less uno time.” 

Then Carson went on to tell ber his 
plan of action: how by every effort of co- 
quetry cud deceitshe was to bring the lover 
to ber side and at last carry off the prize by 
marrying him. 

= An’ mind you, Amelier, you're wo play 
the martyr an’ tell somebody se he'll git to 
hear it, that | am a tyrannical, an’ that 
you'd be willin’ to marry Caleb ef you had 
to run off with him. | tell you Caleb'll be 
all right,” and Gideou gave way to quod. 
natured cauckle. 


. * * .* . 
“jt worked like « charm, didn't it, 
wife ?” 


It was a week after the = mal and Mr. 

Bostwick and his young ¥ ust taken 

their abode in the old homestead, and 

. Carson and his wife sat alone at home. 

“Like a charm,” echoed the wife, much 
automaton might. 

™ SLike a charm!” continued the delighted 





Carson ; “here we are a respectable family, 
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reapectable son-in-law, with every 
bit an grain o° twelve thousan’.” 
“Twelve thousan’,” echoed Mrs. Car- 
son. 
“Twelve thousan’ dollam aint two be 


fection. 

“Yea, married an‘ settled in that county ; 
Amelier fortinate, an’ I'm proud of ber!" 
and Carson went on in thie strain, half 
to himself to his wife, as if good fortune 
long unlooked for, had come in a storm, al- 
most dethroning his wits. 


married and they were settled at the old 


1 have intimated before, Caleb had a natu- 
ral tact for getting along and now that a 
considerable sum of money had been left in 
his hands, he readily saw an ae to 
add to bis fortune by investing in live 


able, and after his first sale he 
considerable money in the bank, and before 


his slow bors realized it he was a 
wealthy and ing man in their micst, 
The home affairs 1 1 suppose 


very lovingly at first, and by aaa 
into the state of “man and wife,” 

It was a year after the marriage that (a- 
leb stopped at his father-in-law's ove moru- 
ing in a pleasant rather flurried 
state of mind, and to Gideon's “ How's the 
folks ?” he answered : 

“Hem, well enough | guess; got a baby 
you see,” with a fatherly smile. 

“Got a baby, eb? ell, that's business ! 


“Listen at that, wife; a boy. 

Gideon Carson fairly outdid himself tn 
his characteristic smiles to-day ; for did not 
the boy give him a stronger hold on Caleb's 
money “if anything should happen, you 
know.” 

The reader must pardon me for passing 
so lightly over the fortunes of the Bost- 
wicks ; for, however pleasant it might be to 
dwell on them, we hasten to the more im- 
pertant part of the story. 


CHAPTER IV. 
RACHEL BROWN'S “ DINNER.” 

Of all the holidays in the round year, 
Christmas is the most popular in Indiana. 

At New Year's the excitement has about 
burned eut. Easter is sometimes celebrated 
by the young folks in eating till they 
are sick for a week afterwards, but it is not 
a general holiday; the glorious Fourth 
comes right in the midst wheat harvest, 
and consequently none but the town folks 
can celebrate it; Thanksgiving is well 
enough fer Yankees, but Christmas, dear 
old Christmas day! How a true Hoosier's 


heart will throb at the sound! Everybody 
must either make a dinner or go out to one 
(unless | except the Quakers), des mak- 


ing all the noisy demonstrations that belong 
tothe holiday. 

Rachel Brown made a dinner. Such a 
proceeding was almost unheard of among 
the Friends at Hopeville. Some of the 
more strict Quakers shook their heads when 
they heard of it, but Rachel told them that 
she only meant to have a few of her dearest 
friends, and make it a very quaint affair, 
leaving off the usual parade end show. 

All the guests were Quakers but Mr. and 
Mrs. Alliston and their children; and for 
the time being, instead of Mr. and Mrs, 
they were Courad aud Mary. 

“Mary, thee seems so near to me that | 
could not think of having my quiet dinner 
without thee and thine,” explained Rachel, 
asthe Allistons alighted from their family 
sleigh, at the front gate; “thee Knows that 
it is not common for us to make any extra 

le on this day, but | knew thee’d either 
out or have others in to see thee, so | 
said to Paul: ‘Let's have Conrad and Mary 
to dinner on Christmasday.’ Paul was 
right in, and amended by addingothers, and 
so we are to have a regular time of it to- 
day! Paul's a strange man anyhow, don't 
thee think so, Marv’” And = Kache) 
laughed musically. 

“Indeed 1 do; but he’s a man to be 
proud of,” answered Mary. 

“Now don't thee make me jealous, or I'll 
call Conrad back and bustle thee in again 
among the robes. This has got to be such 
atime for getting divorces, I'm almost 
afraid wo let any one admire Paul ;” snd 
Rachel laughed again a rippling laugh that 
made phy to hear it. Her nature 
was too full of vivacity to be beld within 
her drab garments. I wonder if her laugh 
was so very sinful? 

“Here Abigail, let me take thy wraps; go 
to the tire and warm thyself good before 
the room is crowded; why, girl, thee's 
nearly as big a thy mother. 1 stppow 
thee'll be lonesome to«lay with us old folks. 
I've a mind to send after Charles Lewis. | ¢ 
I've picked him out for thy husband, Don't 
blush so my dear, there's no harm in marry 
ing a Quaker. Thy mother was a Quaker, 
and I'm sure thee couldu’t find a better |! 
mother if thee'd hunt the township over.” 

“No indeed!" said Abby, warmly, Ive | | 
the best mother in Cliristemdom.” 

“You shouldn't flatter me befor my child- 
ren, Rachel, if at all.” said Mary; and Kachel ' 
answered by a laugh as she cisappeared into | ! 
another ruom. 

The dinner was wood, and was served at 
one o'clock. At two, the entire company 
gathered in Rachel's pleasant lor, It 
was very plainly furnished, but through all 
its homely details you saw so much study 
and taste that in a moment you decided 
Rachel's home to be a happy one. The 
conversation was general, and in the course 
of the afternoon drifted into the subject of | | 
marriage. 

“L have never had my say about the mar 
riage relation,” said Rachel, in her usual 
lively vein, “and toalay | mean to be beard.” 

“Hear, hear!” cried Deborah Whateoat, a 
young Quakeress who had never been mar- 


ried. 

“Well, then, my fellow-citizens, as the 
politicians would say, my position is that the 
State has vothing to de with marriage.” 

“I'm afraid, Rachel, thee speaks too 
lightly,” said Maul, mildly. 

“L know | de, but i feel light-hearted to- 
day, aud am apt to speak lightly,” aud 
Rachel looked rather more staid than was 
her habit. 

~{ think tiee eat (lat marriage is 
sacred to God and spirttaal things, that al- 
though we may make our vows before men 
the real covenaut is made before Grod, whe 
alone can and does consecrate a marriage, 
said Paul. 

“That is about it, ut | want the marrage 
relation to be free from all legal sanction oF 
interference. For justanor, 
laws of this Mate say Ubat marriage ie a con- 
tract between a man and » woman; | do 
not think the Bible recognizes it as such.” 

“| like the Friends’ manners of marry- 
ing,” said Deborah; “1 do not want a 
preacher w mary me, much leas a Justice 
of the Peace ; | want God Ww do it.” 

“| am afraid Deborah does vot see the 

ceremony ina proper light 








usual marriage 
said Mr Alliston, “she will admit the ne- 


home where Caleb's mother was born, As | the 
une sod before the wedding they would 
not allow themselves to be so much flurried 
by the petty trials of married life. These 
little awkward trials are the foundation and 
generally the only exeuse for divorce and 


laughing. 
must give me a chance for my life.” 


that | run into extremes. 
there was no escape possible every body 
forbear," 


knittir 
she 


Gideon sat — studying, as 
usual habit, 


left her mitey to ve 


alet me, 
Caleb's got an idea le knows tall, an’ he 
won'teven let me alvise him.’ 


boy as ever lived DL reckon 

year old. 

anything sbocrtilel bempeperne, yor Renew , 
ay 


know—he may take 
might tet 
tier. 
1 beliewe the | chances 
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cessity of a temporal law, but what would 
even the marriage relation be worth if it 
were not protected by a temporal law ?" 
“Protected with a vengence!” cried 
Rachel, “I can count a dosen pairs that have 


at.” continued Mr. Carson. “Caleb | been divorced within the last year, and at 

the best farm in the county ; he can sell | least three of these pairs have found that 

it for the anyday. We've feathered | they were mistaken, have gone to a Justice 

our nest. Eh, yr been remarried! That looks like pro- 
Gideon was in good humor and could | tection, doesn't it * 

afford to talk to his wife with moderate af- “I am of your opinion as to marriage; | 


believe true ie of God; but attli 


there is a human law to be satisfied which 


does not in the least conflict with the di- 
vine law, nor the sacredness of marriage,” 


said Mr. Alliston. 


“Rut thy doctrine leaves so much room 


for evil,” said Rachel,“acoording to my plan, 
Caled Bostwick and Amelia had actually | at man and wife are —— 
united—: twain are made 


one _— 
muat remain one forever. If this were 


stock. consequent life-long \ 
His investment proved to be very profit- “Rachel is .- cried wah. 
deposited | =“ Hold on, »" sald Mr. Alliston, 


“Rachel is enough for me. You 


“1 believe that’s so, Rachel, or rather 


progreased her doctrine is enough for thee,” said De- 
much as they usually do in such cases— | borah 


* But Rachel would you have a man and 


@ woman live together when it was not 


possible for them to live happily so? or, if 
comfurtabl ° asked 


they could not live so 


ly! 

Mr. Alliston. ° 
“Let them be sure beforeRand that mar- 
riage is proper for them; there will be 


some way provided afterwards if it is 
right.” 


“Hut it is human to err.” 


Wife, do you hear that? Amelier's got a « Very true; but let them whe sin bear 
= Boy or girl 9” (to Caleb). the penalty.” 
“Boy,” said Caleb, laconically. “Hut, tut! Rachel, thee must be chari 


table,” said Maul. 


1 am so enthusiastic 
Hut | think if 


“Ves, ves, | know, 


would learn to bear and 
Rachel. 
“Your 


sald 


cannot ee with 
the outside world. | don lieve there 
are many who could be Quakers!" 


A laugh followed. 
ty Fe wife has been the making of 
me; if l married an ordinary woman | 


don't know where I might have been by 


this time,” 

“0, well, | spose thee is an exception 
the rule,” laughed I’aul Brown; “ at least 
thee gets along well enc among thy 
family aud friends. Lut 1 think it is very 
much as Rachel says, there are a great 
many who will take advantage of the exist- 
ing loose divorce laws, and many a heart is 
broken, and many an otherwise good per- 
son is wronged and led into evil who might 
have been ornaments to society and a bless- 
ing to the community.” 

CHAPTER \. 
(ARSON SERS AN CEPT NETS. 

It is no wonder fatalists are so plenty 
since strange incidents follow each other so 
closely. | have a curious record to make 
in this chapter of my story. A chain of inei- 
dents so closely connected, gave a new im- 
pulse to the scheming brain of Gideon 
Carson, and a new course of action was 
laid out. 

First, Augusta, his eldest daughter, who 
had been living, to all appearances, ly 
with her hueband for three years ly 
quarreled with him and they separated, 

Next came a suit for divorce, which was 
granted her with an allowance of two thou- 
sand dollars. 

Searcely had this taken place, when 
Augusta sickened and died without children, 
leaving her money to her father. It would 
seem unnatural that such an event should 
please a parent. Gideon was pained, It 
was so sudden. Perhaps had Augusta lin- 
gered and sunk to the grave at the mercy of 
slow consumption, Gideon's calloused 
heart would not have been moved, he 
might have begrudged her the money to pay 
for her medicines, and the time spent in 
nursing ber. But as it was, he really felt 
the sorrow he manifested. 

But in the sky of aman #0 steeped in 


avarice as was Gideon Carson the clouds of 
serrow do not long stay. 
man isa sure and speedy antidote to the 


Money to such a 


» of sorrow, and before Amelia had 
won laid in her grave a week Mr. Caron 


was thinking over several best ways of in- 
vesting his newly acquired fortune. Sud 
denly his face lighted up and he exclaimed, 
“I have it!” 


That evening as his wife sat knitting 
in the same cold, mechaiicul way 
done for years—click —click and 
was bile 
w broke out: 

“Say, wife!” 

“Well,” said she languidly, ber dead blue 


eyes looking Uumeaniigly at hin, 


“There's a good many things to see to in 
his works besides bread and dinner, don't 


you think se?” said Gideou 


“Right smart.” said Mrs. Carson 

Her veedies said © click-click 
much thought as she answered 

“1 think so, but dont you mention « syl 
Mle of what 1 tell you, mamaiy.” 

“PD net.” 

Gideou need not have cautioned ber thus, 
put he always did) She (rusted) too much 
nhimto take any thought of bis business 


with as 


and his plans as wellas his caution were for 
gotten in an heur. 
te Gideon, for his planus must be talked over 
to some one, and since Amelia had married 


This mattered naught 


1¢ had talked them over to his wife 
“Of comme we aresornty to house Augusta,” 
yan Carson, apologetically 


“Ot course we are.” suthed the wife. This 


was a subject that taterested the mothers 


wart. 

“put as it hal “we are phad she 
wate Conehewen 

wrat wee thw Hf ler enter 


toh yes Ame ut 


advantage. 


“Certamly 


“As bo eaid before, thete > a right) simart 


more to look after besides bread aud diner, 
an’ tomy mind if 4 fellow 
for number one, wobeurly leek out for um. J 


deu't) look out 


ould a done well by Aaguasty’s tan ef he'd 
and ww cold | by € aleb, but 


“No, he won't,” said bis wife) She was 
hinking of Augusta 
“Now Amelier'’s got a tue boy ae nice a 


an hes tigha 
He makes it that much sate of 
a 

“Lut then Caleb may (ake steps, you 
slope sich step an 
be inostrict acoerhanee with jus 
You see thes laws gives him all 
There's no justice in law that 
Tecan see. | don't say he will, but he may. 
Now spose Amelier should do as Augusty 


dome” 


Mrs. Carson looked up suddenly, and ber 


look brought a tinge of red to her husband's 
hardens! cheek, but Uset was all; she bad 
been thinking of something else, and only 
answered mechanically, “Spouse she dic.” 


Awd Gideon fell to Uninking. 
(TU BE CONTINUBD.) 








have the most unlimited confidence in that 
old shoe thrown after the newly-wedded 
pair, Nearly every bride of t weary 
about her when she is married some triffl 
thing borrowed from a friend ant al 
know that “Hlest is the ow the 
sun doth shine,” and are equally certain that 
“To change the name and not the eter, 

Ina change for the worse, and net for the 


Se on, quite indefinitely, it is wonderful 
how these ancient signs are handed down 
jon, and how im- 





frun ge tion to 
potent reason is to do aw with their bold 
upon the human mind. what you will, 
we are naturally given to superstitious fears, 
and there are the feweet people who are not 
more or less affected by them. Hut let us 
recall a few of the oldew beliefs concerning 


repr 

In the earliest weddings we read of among 

the Jews we find that the fourth of the 

week was considered the unlucky day 

for virgins to wed, and the fifth for 
Romans 


widows. The also believed that 
certain days were unfaverable tor the 
performance of marn rites, aml these 


were the Calends, Nones and ides of 
every month, the whole monuthe of Feb. 
ruary and May, and many of their featt 
vals, June was considered the most propl- 
tiows month of the year for matrimony, 
pocially if the day chosen were that of the 
full ~_ the ee of the sun and 
moon, The month of May was rial 
to be avoided, as it was ene the Infueree 
of spirits adverse to happy households, and 
for centuries this superstition seemed to 
prevail in ltaly against May marriages, aud 
even to this day prevails in some parts of 
England and our own country. tn China, 
marriages are positively prohibited at cer- 
tain times and seasons, on account of their 
unlucky. 

7 was at one time a superstition cur- 
rent in England against marrying on Tane- 
cents’ Day, the 28th of December, a day of 
ill-omen, because it was the one which 
commemorated Herod's massacre of the 
ebildren, And it is still thought unlucky 
to marry in Lent, “Marry in Lent and 
you'll live to repent.” An old line also 
says, “ May never was ye month of love,” 
and another, “ Who marries between 
sickle and ye will never strive.” ‘T 
old rhyme that we have all heard tells us to 
marry on 

“ Mowday for wealth, 
Tuesday for heaith, 
Weatneomiay the best cay of all, 
The for cromaes. 

Friday for losnes, 
Matuntay wo luck at all” 

At one time it was thought that all these 
who married on Tuesdays and Thursdays 
would be happy. Among the Homans no 
mar was celebrated without an augury 
being consulted, 

In the Middle Ages it was considered an 
il} omen if the bridal party, in going to 
the church, met a monk, priest, hare, 
dog, cat, lizard or iw all would 
go well if a wolf, or toad were en- 
countered, 

It le lucky if the initials of a wedded 
couple spell a word. 

In the south of England it is said to be 
unlucky for a bride te look in the glass 
after she is completely dressed before she 
goes to the church; so a ylows, or some 
other article, is put on after the last look 
has been taken at the mirror. Cray horses 
at a wedding are lucky. It is supposed to 
be uolucks a wife does net weep on her 
wedding day ft S@othand it is considered 
anountieky omen Uf a couple are disap. 
pototed in getting married of the day first 
fixed tor that purpome. 

In the Isle of Man it is beliewed Chat it 
insures good luck to carry sall in the pocket 
when going to be married, At Hall it is 
considered unlucky to go in at one door 
and out at another when « person gets 
married, 

Whoever goes to sleep firston the wedding 
night will die first. 

If there is an odd number of guests at a 
wedding one is sure to die within the suc 
ceeding twelve montha, 

-_-_ | —_— 

De Not talk beyoud your capweity. Un 
lew you are « goed swimmer, and know 
what you are about, do net venture inte 
deep waters. Somebody, before you know 
it, may puncture the bladders which keep 
you from sinking. Loflated talkers often 
pass out of sight very suddenly. You are 
bot bound to have an opinion on every Lopic 
that is started: at any fate, you are net 
bound to utter it 

‘To enjoy life, you should be a little 
mineiable occasionally. ‘Trouble, like eay 
enne, is not very agreeable in itself, but it 
gives yreal Zeat bo other things» 

~-_ -_> -- 


& RORAWAY BABY ELEPMART. 


Virginia City, Nevatla, has enjoyed a littie 
Kraluilote eben tainioent fivtn 4 traveling 
careus,  Conatectedd with the slow wana 
menagerie, from whieh cae meoriing, a baby 
elephant managed bo escape hve Keepers 
first learued of the babys tight from the 
energetic actions of ile treother Lhe seen 
avd the excitement in town, with the sub 
meaquienit captinne Gf Chae yer, cae ar 
thus described by the Pirgmia € Aronscle 

“Missing ber kid, she blew a blast of alarm 
Throwing ber body foward aud resting ov 
her kuees, the powerful beast siuapped les 
ehuatn, ated Deoltitg Chard the teut, rushed 
off on the toail of the young one. The keep 
ers folbowed Last ot lorsetwck, and owertont 
Chitatown, where sie lad 
found ber young cae and Was eudeavoriig 
to tdiee it to cote taeck Liew tabby ele 
phant bad entered Hang Lee's gambling 
house, a sortotorllar, entered by @ ture. 
tneline from: the street 

Wheu the young elephant entered, the 
Chinamen sought thie, bunks for safety. bu 
the vubks were a ntber of opin stoke ps 


the levast tn 


and the coruder, apparcuthy attracted by 
the sel), poled hus trunk about in the 
bunks, ad suifled up the fragrance of Lie 


pipe, Wo the berror of tbe Chitamen., Alte: 
a While, fiuding Use Little elephant arn leas 
they tried to eyeet him, tut oould pot. Pree 
ently there war a commotion at the en 
tranee, aud the mother was discovered at 
Lemptug le foro ber way Urough tbe mar 
row passage, Whieb Geng solid earth at Ue 
sides, resisted all her eflorta. Finding the 
the passage too stall, the elephant began 
teasing down the sides, making the boards 
tly at @ lively rate, aud filling the place with 
dust. The Chinanes saw Uset the baby 
elephant was the sole cause of the mother 
Wishingto enter” By belaboring it with 
sticks, aud thrusting sharp instruments iuio 
its hide, they drowe it lo the entrance, with 
ip reach of the old one’s trunk. 

Taking a halite around the little ele 





phants right fore leg, the fond mother 


POST. : 
| MARRIAGE SUPERSTITIONS. Yanked it out of the cellar, without the least 
‘rouble. But Ube baby elephant was as ob- 
Since became an |: stitution preter dy omy gg | ae 
there have been certain signe and supersti- | oid one terdeles eae ptm fm 
tions that have clung to its celebration baby’s middle, and Witting him clear off the 
through all ages and in all countries. Even ground, marched deliberately hack to the 
to-day in the most civilized nations we have | tent, Hoth animals were then rely 
net entirely rid our minds of these chained, and there was =o tne woul 
sitions, and | warrant there is never a bride The keeper says that young elophane are 
wh _— W in pens De come very fond of optum, and it is sometimes 
omen. ow aw at bed 
eucugh to be married on Friday, and we all | anit? bP them qe 


>_> | Se 


THE HOUSBEBBPER. 


ZINC thal is ues! Hoder stoves shou kt newer 
be dam 1 If tt becomes eotie ordim 
rub with oon flannel amt « little (reeh lant 
Cleaned in this way, « sine may always be 
kept as bright as when fret purchase! 


LeMOons can be & sweet and fresh for 
rontive by putting thos ine elean, thant « 
oF jar, covering with cold water ‘hh 
water must be ae offen ae o very 
other day, ant the kept In @ eon) place 

To Pasverr we rasene. iy By lant 
over every diab, and eet a th 
a ot ‘iva ‘ae Ot hb herccahly rhe 
treate! any were may be Gee! in water 
constantly, and remain bright ami (ree from 
dust) itely. 


Parents t& 
peas, ae se nee pt ge] 
em lees Rome. OF between 
Fy civastuene, espace 
and many other ertieles, comes, 


ate for la . ‘ 
pe ying pt it wit 
tne the d consequent 
upon the decom he pamte 


uci to newty chemnend. oliver waives aed 


Actas sth coftackemeamees 
are also excellent yy A 
het beeen length of 


some 
SMALL Boguers of fresh out fower: and 
and 


leaves may be ke fresh « u 

anfely sent a long » i] in the bol 
lowing wey; Outa twa, 

out most of the Inside, the flowers 

tle the two firmly together A 

man in Worcester, Mass., received 

age of Unie tind the mall fromm 

ington Territory. and the flower: and leaves 


were [resh and bright after their Aftieen days 
jomrney. 

MRAT CROQUPTT RA. Any nice meat 
when finely mine will take = ore. 
quctles. Take abouta uarter 
bremt well soaked in Deter A+ fh | 


syne on ~y 
inte - al 9 — 


salt | hen: 
tires hapten ' = ris hod 
“in One 
io qualier ; firwtiy. rot! tn pate Ae hot 
mo cem, fry in boiling dripping; serve 


PRESERVING SOENT..Jaemine, rose 
any other fowers may ve their count ~ 
served by the following made 
Saas pues Shot reat ne eet 

ve oll, 
an seams of fine salt on 
y an earthen of w Potter | 
glass veasel in quite 1. chloe 
with « blacker’ oma Ba a gt 





pipee he vanes 

—— e the heat af the sun 
aml when opens! a fragrant 
ot} ma, ueeant away from the whole 


SAWDUFT ina dangerous material where 
with to fl spittoons, nor le ita wholly ange 
substance to sirew upon floor. Mevera) 


eases have y been where cm 
fnration« have ten rane y Clgar etum 
igniting Roepesust, whieh modernt stony 

receptactes, es inl ‘ 
net fire to the adjoining wood work. Sendudd 
moreover, when slightly aapecgnane with 
oll oF grease, ia very prone lo laneous 
combustion. We published nog very tor 
since, an inatance where the sawdual «ifle 
down through cracks in the floor boards, and 
accumulated between the beama, where it ab 
sorbet spilled off It eventually burst tate 
flames which nearly destroyed the entioe 
elifiee 


Fie Cages The iret ami most impor 
tant thing @ be remembered is, have the tn 
gradients cooked on the day you wish them 
to be eaten. Put your cent soak « day 
anda hall, then boll until toner Mave your 
potatocs boiling, too hen the flab is done 
chop |t as fine as possibie = Maah the 7“ 
untll they are perfectly smooth, ach) « little 
cream of milik aml @ little butter. hut not 
enough to color them, mix all Hhorummhily . 
propertion of one capful Of fab to three of po 

we amd roll inte fat, arall balla, aternt 
one halfineh tick He careful to make them 
agoml shape A little raw onton choppet 
fine, is delicious mised through them. fast 
suMeiont to favor Fry «a gout brews: in 
plenty of het lant Remember, the beauty le 
phave them fhe and white ineide 


Take of four 
swear «lemspoontul 
Hub temettioor Ghoreougtily and pul these Intoa 
pintot boiling water bell and ste tedemly 
Hetil Ht thiekens  remowe trom the Mfpe aed 
whl grmluaily eiht eae th beaten, ane 
stir rapidly when thoreumtly tlmet, bet 
stared Until ood Bawe tetteret tim ready 
ail drop Obie tiature co baat bem pemen cube 
about #10 tnohes apart) brush ower with ult 
ofegg aml bake in a quick oven toa ligt: 
brow coher When hone Ureme will be hot 
how shreotls whieh ape te te cut Cae 
while, mend tilled with the eream.~ which te 
really a costant totake whieh beat two eg@-= 
toa freth wit hell a teecupful of powderet 
“er mel then bell «a leeecuplul of Nour 
stir all inte a piotot betting ofl. aned ecmebe 
1 thiekens hen col tawor with 
He iver OR timed an TTL (ites Clee penile on 
abetin 


Hhostos CmrAM Cakra 
wiftest, sce | tation tee 
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Dr. T. ¥. Gourand has acquired « 
hoe ling € Cenetician of the 
(nites! Mimtem  bhis 


Te prteteations ae Ure 
Ue uestionet pee emel 
tree tees generally eecure! ihn toe ‘Om 
ome ‘ ren the aemmuite of Une cane tone Use 
ue feel the eelfiels whos oflu tombe 
Dut the 


obliost binteaniedt Keep the wing for ower 


tall 


nm) thee Laberta atl sthemres of others 


Atul omcmpe tee sieet of Umer wher ain eer 
shatts for tere spartan ton volawtul aly in 
euch character are recent attempts tne 
etreet from Une just fomowe of » fo. ome 
OHMIENTAL ChE AM ANI) MAGic AL 
WP AUC TIPIER ter, Chourwud Gineeetl, se 
ates ated bare face] is thie TT tet lewis 
elles Giger ite justice to tiitmedt acel dee 
wlies whe for es tany yours have pl acet 
sth benee bons preperation. te detaunce to 
tee tooet cmphatic terues The dewioe "the 


bp! bem leon Contin is ae shallow as il te me 


ligtent aed cow Weel bhave Use oppertuaity 
vet Ure oom 
puree 
with diserace " Treling apon amedtieor man's 
well aud lanl Carte! name is ot oaactly Ue 
Hietelof securing & patentot wobility with 
te American public, aml fortunately Ir T 
F GOL HAUIOS patrons belong tothe oleae 
i te CONE w eles), eeteful acel lise: bir neting 
Tocy ean distinguish brass Crom guid at sight 
The ethetpt te liitate Ui leetor es oommetics 
it te Ube high char 





re | Ce ee ily eerve be 


spirators agai oat ty Pepeilation anel ty 


sar) erifemeest commagel ite 
ater Of thee ortgivals arel toetem! of limtin- 
shitug Theor beak ayn Use popular estimation 
erves Ws \efease ib i) tne seme way 
an 4 etl urrent i only made 
more bhemly acd to rush of with @reater force 
by atlemptic! obstruction No articles pre 
sertitent Ue bave ever received 
Warten or higher enoomiumes thaa br TF 
Got LAUDS preparations. These hawe been 
ff iehet fh) lellee of fashion, actreases of 
ereal renown sean aml men of selence, 
iveluding lewling members of the meatical 
faculty These have approved of bem on the 
score of laste ulllity and safety We have 
finally only to refer to the great depository 
where Unese authentic © tndispensablies " are 
prepare! aod sokl namely, at the Emporium 
of te T FELIX GOURAUD, No # Bond 
Street New York 


cunly 
sifenmn oF 


pulrlte 
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Saturday Bvening, February 17, 1877 


Many of the long time reader of the 
Poet, will hear with sorrow of the death of 
Mr. Kémund Deacon, who for a long time 
was one of ite publishers. His decease ov 
curred in this city, very suddenly, frem ap 
opleny Feb. 4th, Mr. Deacon was a man 
of great energy, of the highest integrity, 
grolal in bis manner, and beloved by a 
large circle of friends. Although siaty 
geven years «of age, his prospects for long 
life were apparently quod; only the day be 
fore bis death, he was at this office appar 
ently in perfect health. Though thus sud 
denly stricken, he was not unprepared, and 
he reate from his labor 


THE DIFFICULTIES OF FAILURE 


It be not the easiest thing to achieve oom 
plete failure, The way supposed to be the 
least dificult is full of toll and torture; 
hat to refrain from succes by simply 
and persistently doing nothing. Although 
tthe kill need be exercised, there must be 
a vast amount of pationt resistance. It will 
require the stolidity of a clam, and the firm 
ne of a mule. 

A vee! of water surrounded by fire, 
must be marvelously strong net to bell or 
burst. So we cannot withhold admiration 
from the man who does not get up evena 
simmer, while the whole world around him 
is seething with foress more quickening 
than fame. He is a vast magazine of still 
energy ; like asteadfast mountain he resists 
anything short of voleanic force. His soul 
must ache with repression. It may be a 
merciful dispensation that holds him im 
movable His inertia once transformed 
inte momentum would be a fearful force. 
“And he got to going and he couldn't atop” 
would be his fitting epitaph, afer he had 
crushed all before him, and dashed him 
elf to destruction against final inevitabi! 





The man who scation: himeel{, and there | 
by faila, has no easy task. Who would not 
prefer combat with a full grown mastiff, | 
Uhan with a pack of terrier, of a nest of 
herneta. Such are the men without definite 
aim in life; branching off into every road 
that opens, always involved in a maze of 
uncertainty and perplesedness, striving to | 
come out somewhere, bul never getting out 
It te tenfold easier to follow a definite path | 





though it may lead through tangled thickets | 


and up rugged mountains, there will tx 
light all the way shining down from the 
mark to be reached 

The hardest ha of all is his, who insures 
failure from the beginning, by working for 
an unworthy end, for a purse outaide of 
himeeif, Itmay be heaps of gold, thrones 
of power, trantic shouts of applauding mult: 
tadea, for which he binds himself to slavery 
Me may bring the 


} 


ed by plenty, and strive to quench Unis Uhinst 
from the cup of Tantalus 


-_ | 


TWO EPOCHS In LIFE 


Barth t generally considered the fint 


The Girt pair of bouts stand as an endur- 
ing monument of a new departure, a real 
of existence. The fabled seven- 


| mantend: his secret exultation ts all tow | 


| wy mm prat bry of friewds 


| timguirtes 
| whether the 
| right , 


l you alone, much lack of service would be 
| bene distasteful than this gushing effusive 
jew in which you feel fairly swamped. | 
noblest powers into the | 


strife ; by and by he shall starve surround. | 





that may make the world tremble. It lee 
sound to strike terror to a mother's beart, 
the ominous warning thal she will lose her 
boy that another may win a man. 

‘The second memorable epoch is shaving 
time. The first era came with little fore- 
thought oF anticipation; it bad much of the | 
joy of 0 glorious surprise, Not so with the 
accom! momentous period. Long has it | 
been anxiously awaited. No enthusiastic 
cultivator ever looked forward « ith lntenser 
solicitude for the up=pringing blades of the 
expected crop. He fondies his chin caress 
ingly, coaxing forward bis latent hopes, and | 
studies his glass as though it were the mir- j 
ror of fate. Stealthily and with unsteady | 
hand be harvests his first young crop of | 
precious for the gaze of the world or the 
Ah, the thrill that 
tingles from the finger tips through the 
whele frame of the young man, as he passes 
his haod over bie first chin stubble and 
thus realizes that the first of a succession of | 
manhood's harvests is indeed reaped ! 

Smile a we must at these joys of the 
youth over this first fruition of his long 
ings, it le with asigh that we see bim now 
about to learn bow small may be the return 
made by the largest hopes; what slight 
residuum from condensing the rainbow ! 

- -_ -- 


ACCIDENTAL DISCOVERIES 


Too much eredit is given to accidents 
The books are full of accounts of discover: 
jee and inventions made by their means, | 
An apple falling on the head of Newton | 
gives him the idea of gravitation ; an acct. | 
dental look through two spectacle glanses | 
invents the teleseope ; the casual kick of a 
dead frog's leg in the study of Galvani, ends | 
in the laying ofthe Atlantic cable. ‘These | 
and hundreds of other instances of accident- 
al discoveries are apparently discouraging to 
laborious study and research, and equally 
stimulative of a belief in good luck, and en- 
couraging to those who are waiting for some 
such stroke of fortune to open their way to 
wreal achiev ements. 

Now thousands of apples had fallen on 
thousands of beads long before Newton's 
time ; but the only result was a scratching 
of those heads to relieve the «fleets of the 
bump. It was only when the right head was 
hit, that the seratehing (metaphorically) 
amounted to something. Newton had made 
itarule of life that when he once gave his 
attention to a subject, he did not leave it 
until he had learned all that he could find 
out about it, No doubt bis brains were of 
the best, but this would have ava'led little | 
had he net made the best use of them > and 
to this fact his great discovery bs due. 

Not one person in ten thousand would 
have cared to investigate the curious phe. 
nomenon of the motion of the frog's leg 
when touched by the metal. “It's singular, 
is it not?" would have been remarked, and 
the subject would have been dismissed. 
But here was a man who had learned to 
ask questions of nature; and when such an 
ocourrence presented itself, he set to work 
to know all that could be learned about it, 
and the most splendid discoveries of modern 
times have been developed by following up 
his researches 

Just as many such accidents are happer 
ing nowadays as ever, only they do net 
“happen in the best of families (" that is in 
those best fitted to take advantage of them. 
Ifone would reap the benefits they may 
confer, he must fest have his brains ready ; 
and this can be done only by their daily 
exercise, by keeping his eyes open and his 
thoughts alert, ready to demand a reason 
of everything about him. Ifthe young were 
taught to do this we should hear less of 








“waiting for something to turn up,” and 
Improvement inewery direction would ad- 
vance with inereased rapidity 

——_-?  e-_ 


A HEOLECTED ART 


The art of betting things alone sadly 
needs to be studied | 

You visit the house of a foiend. The | 
first salutations are overwhelming. The 
parties try to fully express their gladness, 
leaving nothing to be inferred on your part. 
They grasp your hand and shake, and shake, 
and as they find words they still shake, 
until ague of gladness is satisfied, 
and your aching finger rejoice in the re 


the 





| beramer 


Then what an uncomfortable stir to make | 
What arrangement of | 


you comfortable | 


| furniture, drawing of blinds, ostentatious | prish servant 


afler your likes and dislikes ; | 
temperature of the room is | 
whether you can dine at their hour ; | 
what dishes you are fond of, and how they 
shall be cooked’! Oh! why can't they let | 





Or you have been subject to the unsatie- 
thed and unsatisflable fussiness of friends 
the ten thousand ques 





| 
during sickness. 
thomas, Continieus stiggestiots, bever ending 


| allempts to make you more comfortable 


| her hand, and the color —. 


lower the house taget her. 








BY CHARLESS LAREED | 
' 
"Twas by the off moll! resting rained where the | 
treme grows ated Lee vlre 
That |, one even) jate In summer, Galied « 
rare eweet makion mine, i 
We, Mir Gertrude aod myretf, stood just | 
shove the idie streem, | 
That, since the water wheel wae broken, | 
jaagti<d aiong in peace He dream, 
And the shady Aark old climes grew dense ami 
cont above use User , | 
White Ghee gotten tight of sunset quictly | 
Ureebhet sweet Gertru les hair, 
Bole ite way through countions branches, as 
that day of life the last 
Mieals tt through the shady places, where we 
sit when youth ts past 
Hut of death we did vot think thea, yet we 
to feel the wky, 
Mad» our tives more boly. eweeter, In that 
like 1 we mmigtt die! 
1 det not ecom to woo my Certrade, never 
spoke one single word. 
Tiwee the song of stream and sunset, ('was 
the lay of breeze ard bird, 
That Wid us then our souls were one with all 
we felt upon the earth 
Told ws that our lives were one with every 
thing we'd felt from birth! 
While alone I'd thought on often just the 
worl. that | should say, 
When beside my fir young Gertrude, but 
forget them on Unis « ra! 
The day we stopped as if by chance, near the 
old moss covered ruined mill 
Mloppet apee our separate life paths as they 
entere! Love's bright dell 
Mhe stot by me blushing, wondering, feeling 
love ahone from my eyes, 
While | touched her soft and genily, pointing 
to» the guiten skies, 
There we saw oar mutual «pirite happy in 
the eettlog yy, 
Waiting with a © eternal — stronger from 
te mystery, 
Which did seem for usto solve it as I took 
her little band, 
Feeling Uiat iM@ays were numbered, Time for 
ue would stay tbe sand 
Thas it was | wooed my Gertrude in the ai 
lence of the day, ‘ 
ty the old mill on thé «treamiet won her 
beart thus silently ! 


—_—-_— —- 


MRS PRECTON'S FIRST QUARREL. 


HY CINE WELL. 


At thirty, Charles Preston was a prosper- 
ous merchant, doing a fourishing business, 
in a city out West; and was such a pleasant 
upright fellow, that every body —eapeciall 
old folke and children—looked at bles with 
partial eyes. 

All the marriagealle ladies in his “set,” 
watched him with covetous eyes; but 
Charley was blind and deaf to all feminine 
blandishments until he met pretty Lucretia 
Waverly, the ouly danuglter of one of his 
customers, 

She was a warw-hearted, vivacious 
blonde: as fair and almost as fragile asa 
snowarop; with eyes like twin fornget-me- 
nota, and an abuodance of silky, yellow 
hair, worn in innumerable brads—coronet 
fashion—around ber shapely head. 

Just the woman to bewiteh a cool, clear- 
headed man like Charley Preston, who had 
lived his thirty year untroubled by any 
love-dream, and amassed a fortune that 
would have made bim an acceptable hus 
band to any woman with Ineroenary Me- 
tives, 

But Lucretia Waverly, was not a mer- 
conary woman in any sense of the word. 
She was the only and petted daughter of a 
staunch old country merchant, whe, al- 
though he indulged his daughter in many 
ways, bever spoiled her by too expensive 
living ; and she would have married Charley 
Preston if he had been as poor as a ebureh 
mouse, as readily as the prosperons city 
merebant, who loved her so devotedly, 
and gave ber such costly gifta. She lowed 
him—he loved ber, and that was enough. 

So one sunshiny, October day, when the 
sun lay on the fiekis aud hills around the 
old Waverly mansion like sheets of pale 
gold, and the garden-paths were gorgeous 
with chrysanthemums and fall flowers, the 
pretty bride-elect: was married and said 
good-bye to her parents and dear old neigh- 
bors. 

She had no fears for the future as she 
went out inte the world by her husband's 
side, and the short honeymoon was like a 
drvam to the young wife, whe looked o. the 
way seenes around ber with the innocent 
eyes of a child. 

After a short sojourn in the East; they 
returned to the home that had been fur- 
nished and filled up for them during their 
absence. Upholsterers, paper-hangem and 

inters, had done their work perfectly and 

rm. Preston fairly clapped ioe dimpled 
hands with delight when she entered her 
parlor in her husband's home—a gem of a 
room furnished in blue and gold. 

“Oh Charley,” she exclaimed, waltzing 
around the room, with ber traveling hat in 
and going 
in her pink cheeks, ‘this is ihe lovliest room 
Lever saw. And such pictures !" 

Her shining blue eyes took in the dainty 
bith of landscapes and rare old Scriptural 
scenes al a pt She dropped down 
on an ottoman, and with a sigh of su- 
preme content, and ber husband mentally 
voted her the loveliest picture in the room. 

“Come,” said Charley, extending his 
hand ; “if you are not too tired, we will look 
I will have to be 
at the office to-morrow.” 





They went, hand-in-hand, from one room 
to another, and Mrs. Preston pronounced 
the arrangements perfect. Even the stout 
rl in the kitchen, and Umm 
trig maid-of all-work, who looked shyly at 
ber young mistress, were inspected and said | 
to be faultless. | 

“We will be happy as the day ts long,” 


G 


POST. 














name was to be excluded from the list of her 
intimates ; and when that lady called, which 
she did in a day or two after the above con- 


| versation, Lucretia’s welcome was more po- 


lite than fervent. 

“I am so delighted to have you fora 
cousin,” exclaimed Mrs. Astor, afier the 
compliments of the day had been exchanged. 
“1 must really iment Charley on his 


will ecli me.” 

The Titate black-eyed beauty laughed 
merrily, asa flush crept up into fair face 
of the pane familiarly seated 

t 


herself on sofa, beside Mrs. Preston, 
who suddenly thought of her husband's 
warning and looking confused, and felt at a 


total lose for something to say. 


Mrs. Heury Astor was a brun tte of the | 


teat renee type. She had a clear olive 
skin, cheeks like damask roses, jet black 
hair, and eyes like twin sloes. Her lips 
were red as scarlet, and ber teeth white and 
small, while ber hands, which were small 
and dimpled, were marvels of whiteness 
and symmetry. She laid one ungloved palm 
on Mrs. Preston's pink fingers, and said in 
a low volor: 

“My dear Mrs. Preston, you doubtless 
think you are a happy woman ?” 

“Indeed I do,” bonestly replied Mrs. 


Preston. 

The fashionable Mrs. Astor ber 
fine shoulders. Her marned life had been 
a miserable failure, and ber husband strongly 
favored the anti-suffragist party. 

“Well,” sighed she, “I hope the delusion 
will last. I thought I was the happiest 
woman on the face of the earth, when 
Henry married me. But married life is 
not just what we fancy it in the rose-colored 
days of our honeymoon. Mine is a perfect 


“How ts that?” timidly inquired Mr. 
lreston. “I have always heard your hus- 
band spoken of as a kind, honorable man.” 

“ooh!” sneered Mrs. Astor, tossing a 
few feathery black ringlets out of place. “A 
man may be all that, and make a very poor 
husband. Henry |s as stiff and stolid as an 
ox. When he puts his foot down on any- 
thing, it's there. He gave me so much a 
year for my own use, and I have to live on 
it if 1 do go like a beggar. He says it's the 
very last cent he can afford. But I pay him 
off in his own coin, don’t 1.” 

She laughed, a bard disagreeable laugh, 
attd innocent Mrs. Preston looked at ber 
wonderingly. 

“I suppose you would like to know how, 
wonthel you?” she went on, idly toying 
with ber watch-chain. “As you are in the 
family | suppose I may a» well tell you. In 
the first place I leave the sole care of the 
house and my two children to the servants, 
Seoundly, 1 keep all my pleasant words and 
smniles for company, and snub him in every 
possible way. They | flirt with other men 
—whe think I am an augel—and make 
myself generally useful in the woman's 


rights movement. Astor detests all such_ 


work, and | lowe it.” 

She laughed again—e low musical laugh 
—as if married life and its cares and a love- 
less home were no trouble to her. Mrs. 
Preston, guileless as a dove, felt grieved and 
shocked. 

“How did it all begin?” inquired the 
young wife, au expression of deep commis- 
eration creeping tuto ber blue eyes. 

“Just how all matrimonial differences 
begin,” said Mrs. Astor, with a half-yawn. 
“Henry objected to my mode of dressing, 
and L resented that of course. | had married 
a wealthy man, and | was going to dress. 
Then, he objected to some of my associates, 
and once, after L had been out four nights 
im the week, attending the meetings of a 
* chub” we women had organized, be mildly 
suggested 1 should stay at home for the 
future. | told him no man should rule me, 
and | went out when I pleased, and danced 
and flirted, and did everything to annoy 
him. He gave me fifteen hundred a year to 
dress on, and | mat ito do it, although 
half the time I'm not fit to be seen.” 

Mrs. Astor concluded her little speech 
with @ tragic gesture of one littl: hand and 
an impatient toss of her handsome head. 
Mrs. Preston glanced at ber rich and becom- 
ing carriage dress of soft garnet silk and 
velvet, and thought it anything but “beg- 
garly.” She was sorry forthe handsome 
and really attractive woman, who told ber 
sorrows and acknowled ber faults with such 
charming simplicity. In spite of her hus- 
band's warning, she believed Mrs. Astor 
and thought Henry must certainly be very 
exacting. 

“You do not know how miserable | am,” 
went on the low, sweetly-modulated voice, 
as Mrs. Astor put a dainty serap of cambric 
and lace to her eyes. “If I did not go out 
so much I would actually die of the hor- 





“It issuch apity. | hope Charley and | 
will never drift apart in any such a way. 
Indeed it seems almost impossible that two 
persons, loving each other as we do, should 
ever di . said Mrs. Preston's earnest 
voice, for her love for her husband was deep 
and strong and fervent. 

“Don't be too sanguine in your expecta- 
tions,” said Mrs. Astor sharply. “Some day 
you may wish you had never seen your hus- 
band's face. It might have been different 
with me if | had married a different man. 
But Henry and I have not a thought in 
common. He is quiet, generous and one of 


| your goodish moral men, who never did 


anything wrong in their lives; and l—well 
I suppose I'm just what that plain spoken 
husband of yours called me once—‘a light- 
headed fool.’ 

Mra. Preston blushed, and gay Mrs. Astor 


was Mrs. Preston's self-satisiied assertion, | shook out ber silken skirts with a laugh, 


as she went into her own room—a cozy | 
retreat, furnished in blue and grey—“and | 
mean to be such a good wife; and will let | 
nothing in the world take the place of my | 
home duties.” 

“Bravely said, litth wife,” said Charley ; 
“and | warn you, Lucretia, not to encour- 
age Cousin Henry Astor's wife in ber visits 
or friendships. She will doubtless call on 
you in a day or so.” 

“Mrs. Helen Astor!” said Mrs. lreston 


half-scornful, half-defiant, and added, fixing 
her black eyes on a fine portrait of Mr. 
Preston. 

“What an elegant picture of cousin Char- 
ley. Just the counterpart of one he gave 
me before | was married. Ah! wha: happy 
hours we have mt together!” She drew 
a deep sigh, walk deal from under her 
black lashes at Mrs. Preston's face, which 
had paled suddenly. And to prove her as- 
sertion, Mr. Astor drew a card case from 


ha season oF two, you | 


love,” wrathfully cried Lacretia Preston, 
“and warned me not to Mrs. As 
tor’s visits. Bat Il mean to let see she 


| can come as offen a» 

| get the whole story out of her.” 
Mas. l’reston, in spite 

and gentle ways, had a 





relapeed jnto « tit of the sulks, which Char- 
| ley's cheerful presence only 
attribuied ber silence and generally 
| pressed appearance to homesickness, and 
‘ afler several inefiectual attempts to coax 
her into a brighter mood, be let ber alone 
, and buried himself in a book. 

Mrs. l'reston sat in a shadowy corner of 
| the pretty blue and gold parlor, feeling 
very sad and miserable. It was the first 
‘shadow that had ever come between ber 
husband and hb if, and watching the 
frank, honest face before ber, she could 
scarcely think it possible that he could ever 
love such a gay, thougbtles creature as Mrs. 
Astor, whom had n so bitterly of. 

“Lucretia,” be said, looking up suddenly, 
“was Helen Astor here y ?” 

“Yes,” in a careless way. 

“Ab!” Charley Preston's fine eyes twiu- 
kled merrily. He thought he understood 
the cause of his wife's sulkiuess. But he 
was not prepared for what was to come. 

“She gave you a list of her earthly ills, 
I suppose ?” he laughed. 

“And a history—or partly that—of une of 
your love affairs,” sneered Mrs. Preston, in 
a voice that astonished her husband, whe 
thought her one of the meekest women in 
creation. 

“Mine °" be ejaculated, opening his eyes 
and dropping bis book in amazement, “why 
1 never ove, until | fell in love with 
you.” 

“Charley Preston! You tell me that, 
after what I've seen and beard,” with a half 
sob. 

“See here, Mrs. Preston”—Charley was 
getting earcited— “if you are going to believe 
all that woman's balderdash, you have less 
discrimination than | thought you had.” 

“She didn't tell me anything but the 
truth,” blurted out Mrs. Preston. “She 
sail she jilted you, and gave me your pho- 
tograph to prove it.” 

“My picture? The treacherous vixen! 
She never had such an article in her posses. 
sion.” 

“There! Mrs. Lueretia laid the dainty 

of card-board on the table before bim. 
ie looked down at his own pictured face, 
then up into the angry face of his wife. 

“You believe I gave her that picture?” 
questioned he. 

“She says you did,” rather meekly re- 
plied Mrs. Preston, awed a little by the set 
sternness of his face. 

“And you believe her, of course. Where 
she got the picture | cannot say, but | never 
pre itto her. What did she tell you about 
erown affairs ?” 

Mrs. Preston went over Mrs. Astor's story 
as briefly and sulkily as possible. 

“If Henry objected to her ng 
money he was forced to it, for he could not 
satisfy her extravagant demands on his 
purse, without ruining himself. The com- 
pany he objected to were brainless fops, 
and gentlemen of doubtful reputation. 
lier temper is vicious, and she is one of the 
smvothest, most deceiving hypocrits I ever 
saw. She will leave nothing undone to ac- 
complish her ends, but I cannot imagine 
what purpose she has in view in telling you 
such a falsehood.” 

“1 suppose she thinks ‘forewarned fore- 
armed,’” doggedly replied Mrs. Preston, 
who was determined not to be so easily 
conciliated, 

Mr. Preston looked at his wife, a mixture 
of doubt, anger and sorrow in his face. 
He mentally anathamatized the woman 
whose serpent tongue had disturbed his hap- 
— and be felt angry and grieved that 

sucretia should so persistently believe and 
uphold’ Mrs. Astor. 

“No more of such nonsense,” he ex- 
claimed angrily. «i did not give her the 
picture ; and that is all | have to say about 
it.” 

“1 do not care if you had given her a thous- 
and; only you mightnu't have been such a 
hypocrite, and pretended you never cared 
for anybody, but me! sobbed the outraged 
Mrs. Lucretia, as she burst into a storm of 
reproaches, calling Charley a hard hearted 
deceitful wretch ;" and wished she had 
staid at home among ber flowers's and bi 
and finally ended, by declaring she woul 
go home to * mother.’ 

How far this senseless quarrel would 
have gone, or how many heartaches it would 
have led too, it is difficult to say; for both 
mities wee thoroughly aroused. but 

tenry Astor's coachman was suddenly 

ushered into the room, with a message from 
his master, that chilled Mrs. Preston to the 
heart 

“Dying? Helen Astor dying!” Luere- 
tia's lips were white, and ber teeth chattered, 
as she re the man's words. She 
glided swiftly to her husband's side, and 
laid her warm hand on his, looking up into 
his face, beseechingly. 

“ O, Charley they are about to be 
forever,” she whispered; while Charley 
tirew her closer to his side, as he requested 
the man to tell him what had > 
Mrs. Astor, the man explained, had gone to 
a ball, with a married gentleman friend, 








sorely against the master’s wishes. The 
horses ran away—overturned the * 
killing the gentleman, and it was t t, 
fatally injuring Mrs. Astor. 


“Poor misguided creature!" was Mr. 
Preston's only comment. “A home left | 
desolaie, through that woman's wicked | 
wiles. Come!” looking at his wife, who} 
stood like one stunned: “ Get your wraps. | 
‘The carriage is at Che door, is it not Patrick 2” | 

The coachman nodded, and backed out | 
of the lovely blue and gold room, with eyes 
distended ; and after afew moments delay, | 
Mr. and Mre. Preston followed him, and | 
were soon in the chamber of the woman, | 
who lay, propped up by pillows, in a great | 
white bed, a ghastly 











Gayttp ei aah 0 an alae 


said + (hi. 
impressive voice, “ we to 
lead a better life.” ite 


“ Too late—too late,” she moaned, “Good- 
bye now, and leave me with Henry, and 
my children. I never knew their 


5 
F 
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" thick, or if of right thickness, too 
There is something about the genuine 
coin that ordinarily oie it above 
particularly after the new white surface 
has given place to the inimitable and 
permanent ninetepths tint. 
abused by heating or staining or by coutact 
with gum-elastic bands. It has ben dix 
figured w ith tin-foil for the small puip se uf 
Provoking a bet. In rare cases it 
a flaw at the edge, or shut in, which 
the ring. But generally it speaks well 
tself as to color and sonority. 

The genuineness of a dollar is some- 
thing worth looking after to any of us, 


F 


aud lly to a store , taking 
them often through the day. It is, there- 
fore, worth the trouble to have on 


counter one or two witnesses—easy to 


had. 


than athin strip of wood, eight or ten inches 
long, neatly poised. Place a good 
one end and the suspected one on 


one in vogue many + 
of brass, and taking not only ee 
but also the guage of diameter and - 
ness. Any one wishing to see this simple 
affair, with a view of making it for sale, 
may call at the office of the undersigned. 
No doubt it could be sold at fifty cents. It 


should be to the half and quarter 
dollar, and the whole dollar. 
Second, a liquid test composed as follows; 


Twenty-four grains of nitrate of silver 
; one 
nitric acid, and one 
can put 
wit = pointed glass 
ing taking care to use ingredi- 
ents. Danse a little of the surface 
coin by a knife and then touch 
»pper. 


with a drop from the st 
there will be no action, if bad it blackens at 


once. 

It should be observed this is not the = 

nd we use for examining gold counter- 

its and jewelry ; and further, some persons 

use nitric acid alone, which will discolor a 
good coin as well as a bad one. 

As for the pieces struck from dies, they 
are generally such poor imitations that the 
taker almost deserves to lose them. 
Such a cess 1876 is now me, 
good . feeble and faulty devices, 
weight, but quite too thick. It rend 


be caught by the already men- 
brass, with silver- 
electro- 


i 


tioned. It is a whi 
plating, more substantial than the 
silvering. 

it is well that the courts and officers of 
the law are diligent in arresting this busi- 
ness, while the tellers of the treasury and 
the banks throw out spurious offers ; so that 
it will not commonly be to use 
any other test than the eye. 


| 


ned of, and the lesser pieces are less 
likely to be imitated. Still some men seem 
to a pride in this work, even 
if it yields small profit. In the long run 
counterfeiters are never enriched, their 
sequel is generally in — walls. 


. E. Du Boas, 
Assayer, U.S. Mint, Philada. 
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4 MAE WHO KEPT HIS EYES OPEN. 


With the death of Sir Titus Salt, Baronet, 

which — ly occurred in ends 

acareer which may not inaptly be said to 

belong to the romance of commerce ; for the 

story of how the owner of Sekaire made 

his fortune is indeed singular. 

» there were 
in Li 

hairy wool from Australia. 

had ever seen the like 


that Mr. Titus Salt, a 


horror on ber white | 
face, and in her glittering eyes. Her hus- | , on ~. ze, was ln Liverpecl, end, wen 








with the only result of making death seem |), surprise, “why f thought she was the ber pocket and displayed a small photo. | band, a sad faced man, with two curley- | gorogs t lected seom 
| welcome sweetest woman Lever saw. I met her at g of Charley Preston. His wife did ey ah ap ae clinging y tag ee i robbie te examined it, co- 
‘ be advisers who torment | Mrs. Gore's.” not attempt to touch it, for it seemed to ber nily physician, were the only persons hn 1 
great epoch in a man's life. It is the proper ¢ Thea — rin ; wd wie gaitienitn abt “She is a very fpeinating woman, but ; as if the cold, satin-like paper would burn | in the room. dae | “= = or —— 
ere to date from in reckoning the progress | young people, the bores whe age her aliractiveness won't wear, [would not her fingers. “ Lucretia? whispered Mrs. Astor, se Mrs. | obtained permission to carry off as much as 
of years, but it does not have that abiding | one, the people who want to know about | tency seeing you much in her com sany.” “You can have it if you wish,” went on | Preston, came forward on ber 's | he pleased. What he did with the 
place in a man's consciousness which many everybody's business but their own, ated | «Why ?" innocently inquired Mrs. Pres | the siren-like voice, “for of course, all non- | arm, “i'm dying. God has punished me | p, us procured need not be told. cae 
hosts more, who like gnats, mosquitees and | ton, as she laid aside her traveling wraps, sense is at an end between us pow.” at last. iltold you a falsehood—a cruel, | jt to say that he came back again, offered 
waste torment humanity, until we are fain #2 seated herself in a low rocker before Mrs. Preston shook ber head and forced | malicious lie—when | said Charley gave | to purchase the whole of the “rubbish,” 
—_— ste on ols go init the fire acareless laugh, as Mrs. Astor tossed the | me that picture became its for a merely nom- 
to ery out, aaterenanpd Ny are anil Charley Preston's black brows knit in | picture into a silver card basket, with a look « O, how could we quarreled about | ina! sum. This hairy wool, this trash which 
mented before our time. ja slight frown as be leaned his elbow in ber black eyes which said plainly, “ you | it.” cried Lucretia, the tears rolling down | no one would even look at as a marketable 
It may be they are necessary to develop on the low marble mantel, and looked have done your work.” her white commodity, and of which Mr. Titus Salt 
that patience without which no character is | down lute the smiling upturned face of his) “IT must be pip Ut ines to come “How could 1? Why the devil helped secured the monopoly, was alpaca. Such 
perfect ; but what a horrible fate for them to wife. although | Charley dislikes | me, child. 1 envied wanted you to | was the way in which the fortunes of the 
2! u he “Because she is a vain, heartless woman, me. But then you know it is not natural | be w and miserable like myself. I 
| contemplate, that when the patient ones, 1 vcretia: and has led Henry a miserable for aman to have very good feelings towards it, and knew 
| fully perfected by their means, shall have jife. She isa leader in society, a Woman. a woman who has jilted him.” between you.” 
been transplanted to the clime of resi, these Suffragist, and if one is to believe her Mrs. Helen Astor laughed maliciously, | and she closed her eyes. 
shall be lef to be reciprocally tormented, 08" story a perfect slave to a despotic hus and after some profuse wishes for the young | “I'm sorry,” sbe went 
rand.” | wife's future happiness, she took her de- | give me; I have ied such a 
and none of them, from long habit, shall be = | 
1 am so sorry,” said Mrs. Preston with | tolly, sin--has been 
able to let another alone, and so eternal. naif sigh. “1 shall be so lonely, and liked | Pretty little Lucretia Preston snatched up | broken his heart, too—my 
unrest shall be their portion. | her so much.” | Astor had so carelessly cast | husband.” 
Think of ft ye good-natured, friendly, “Everyone likes her, but she is none the aside, and rushed offto her own room fora| She looked pitifull 
fumy, aggravating obtruders, and begin to | ae to be avoided for all that Few people | good womanly cry. For her idol had feet | this last hour when 
"tee ont of tema | know ber as thoroughly as | do. When she | of clay gfter all. He had declared overand | istence, was about to 
learn  Caag eam. | calls, treat her politely, on Heary's aceount; | over again that no other woman had ever eternal despair, «he felt 
aw we. Va man has 0 pair of | but do not go ad held a in his heart, and here he had | ing care and covssel. 
Same, ne Mr. Preston promised to obey | been Mrs. Astor, when she was | up before her like a horrid 
giowes made frum human skin tanned. This | her husband's instructions, although in her Miss we. “O,” she criet out in mortal agony 
te a handy memento of the departed. heart she wa: sorry that Mra. Helen Astor's “And be told me 1 was his frst and only | “can nothing seve me! I have been such 
. 
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A Wipow oF Winpeon, Annie Gee 

ly ff quiet, yet 

fish ih, “which ro | eqn an Cremations Sectety tm Breasts has 

volves about the relations of three gentle 

men and two ladies, scarcely any other| Te snow drifts have destroyed 

characters being introduced. The interes: | ‘housands of partridges in Berks county, 
ie skillfully divided ame them, so tha: | /*, during the winter, 
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“Yes, dear: 1 Gnd you were not to blame; 


remaining wemaried tied ber | letter In a wel known hand She opened 
so her content. | it, all in @ Mutter ; . it was —my parents. 
“Your parents! Why, you are not a 


cor M yj xr Ven aspen atee WS. | ald are you? You are the parent of my 
vad acarty children, you little idiot; have you forget kell, ie a charmi 
ten that” sprightly of 
just come from No. (ih! oh! ob! I have acted hastily, 
very, very wrong.” 
blow “Come, that is a good deal for a ty | 
Or Gas catd wind that Gitalty P | settle a he. “You | Pyar acer of Lusnam™ dog that was eo leas | woman oven. There, dry your Pt ape 
Are you waiting to hear the robin's sweet | are aj! ‘ | dtcheastentne toa pect Sebltew that han od | fet us order dinner.” each willin hisown way the reader's Two United Mates Marshals have been 
From the old orchard tree on the hill, | Away went stout-hearted Clarke, and left | ma ‘s pers for you amd the chikdren. Now | “What, dine with you" attention, Contrary to the usual course of | killed and several wounded in North Caro 
While bilisides and valley, and woodlandand | his wife behind. He knew the country, D-® Foo! sirl. aml m ek me at (bloago te | « Why, it te mat the first time by a thou | romances, it, thisthe real hero is kept mystly | lina by illicit distillers. 
and went at all in the ring, and began to | by thunder! I'll tame tregnikiren « abequat: | sand.” | tn the background, but none the oles 
Seo the Masilel we? fant. to Park. or somewhere, || “La, Jonathan, | should like; but || the admiration of the reader. [(Hoston, |. /% the last year 101 persons have died at 
Do dream of the hours we spent by the letters were not very frequent, nor | O0d the drafis on New York I sent from Chine | muan't.” Loring, paper, 60 cents.) Hartford who were sixty years old or over, 
models of conjugal love, but they had erm pocnenees. a Tex Se ® fifty one of whom were women. 
ith our old friends, the musical birds? » one Was thelrecentente—o 4 on zee eoret them. Has that raieed your ME ADowW OF THE Swoup, a novel, 3.1 
When from the meadows with daisies o'er | Pik Non” ny AM TT 1S Tales by Kobert Huchanan, isa vivid picture of Maat oy | oe ante & the 
the lowiug of numberiess heris, Some mischievous person that he Your affectionate husbant, cakaied 





ufal yielets, why do yousicep, 
= Jim your mantic of snow * } 
Do the rade touch of the cruel Storm | 
ing, | ne. 
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“I should be lend.” 
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“What, with me the farvaching woes which follow in the 


reported JONATHAN CLARKE “Yes; with any gentleman. Do try and | wake of war. scene is laid in a little ) 
N after night the dream-angels bring ay nay erp eye erg ey Ley Ivent my frst letter to your father's house realize > situation, dear. J am a single | fishing village in France, during the time | (mbezaling $5,000, 


eS ow rail feet , I send this to your friend, Mrs. X — of the war of Napoleon |. A new con Pao. Per of Hami Ce 
ger tiry-lfue ips with warm, Rises wed ey ~ = yo and remit. | ,.MM% Clarke reed this in such a tumult of | Good Mr. Clark —from California—deliv- | scription calls for twenty-five recruits. ‘The spaced ts epee thee cal 
Theo a » Saiaee he emotions that her mind could not settle @| ered a string of curses so rapidly that they | hero Kohan is drawn as No. 1, but he, | brought down another planet. He has now 
Darling companions ! smile in your sleep, tances ceased. - leved the worst, | moment on one thing. But when she had | all ran into what Sir Walter calle a “ctish- | though a hero by nature, has learned bagged twenty seven. 

Hoon, with s look of surprise, a and and sent a bitter remonsirance. read it, the blood in her beating veins began | maclaver,” even as when the ringers clash | bate war, and has sworn a solemn oath 
You'll awake, to behold a to run cold. and jangle the church bells. hever to serve in the army. His betrothed, tion has established 

Wika glance from your wonderful eyes. What on earth should she do? fall to the Mrs. Clarke gave him time; but as soon | Marcele, is trne to her lover, but she wor. teal e 

pecan ti apo their 7. ground between two stools? No; that was | ashe was ina state to listen quietly, com- | ships the Raperer. Kohan escapes from | na. 
pl . & man’s trick, and she was a woman, every | pelled him to realize Aer situation. “ You | the vil take refuge in a wonderful 
is,” said she, “unmarried to this day, for my | ineh, see,” said she, “I am obliged to be very par- | cave by 
She had not any time to lose, so she came | ticular now. aulee doaah © fee into the precipitous cliffs. He is branded | hibition, at which the most brilliant dis 
toa rapid conclusion. Her acta will ex- | remember Kphraim Slade °" and 
plain better them commente. io Gomed, “Your sweetheart. Confound him! | down, 7 = 
packed up one box, drove to branch | bas he been afer you nr hand. 
said they had foreseen it—that be- | station, and got to She bought an| = “Why, Jonathan, 4 He has oy oy clandestine visita to hie mother 
© | exquisite bonnet, took nano gees remained unmarried ever since ; and when | 80d his betrothed; her passionate appeals tut 
0 Bitel, ond engiayed on tnteliiguas peseee he heard that I was free, of course he enter. | © him to submit to the conscription, 
then, ® few | to wait for her husband at the station, and tained hopes; but I kept him ata distance ; | bis herote nation t 

bade her observe that | caij out his name, aid give him a card, on and se (tenderly and regretfully) | must | break his oath, furnish scenes which are 

-. 3 which was written— you, je woman.” w land, who are 10,000 strong, are to or. 


1 am a singl 
“Ms, JONATHAN CLARKE,” “Look me in the face, Sophy. You won't | and _ Interest undisul watil 
At the X Hotel. 


dine with me?" 
This d she gave her mind entirely we “I'd give the world; but | muan't, dear.” | and Kohan is permitted to return to his 
the decoration of 


“Not if | twist your neck round—darling | home and his love unmolested. Several | prentices’ Library by FO ey, f 
Tho audiente, eben they had done any- | {you don’ uncle of Koban, the eure of the | ated ith them family friendly reminis- 
thing wrong, and wanted to be forgi : w or 
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nal Po o YY ; You shall kill opted you — tes eaten wheten t 
ane. lem a woman, | ¥ an itinerant who n- | conces.” 
SES gary their judges with = and I wil not breve, the _wertd. Bat | spire Rohan with his 7) of war, and 
heve: shabby now ve acted rash ishly, w other minor variety and 
“Divorce Jonathan! Think of it! He is | vestibus. fully, and deserve to be killed. ‘hng~ life tthe sory. (ew Y ’ 
the father of my children, and he wasa good | This poor, shallow woman, unenlightened | 104 4) you'll forgive me then.” With that, | & Co., paper, 19 cents.) 
husband to me all the time he was with me. by he Seaton the ancients, thought the | she knelt down al his feet, crossed her hands 
It is all that California.” And she began | n a woman looked, the likelier a man over his knees, and looked sweetly in his reprinted by the Leonard Seott Pub 
to ery. would be to forgive her, no matter what. | with brimming eyes, waiting, yea, even | {ei y 
Sp et, aw pegees Sas Sans we ane Se So she put on her best silk dress, and ber uestis vto be kitled. considered special 
on the | a divorce, and Slade know she was going | new French hat bought on purpose, and le k at her with glistening eyes. his character as « ly malutenance of the tariff, as protec- 
woe. — ‘ gent gh ee | oe Gee pane oes Eee “You cunning husay !" he; you know man, a8 thon to the ell lndusley, wad tending to ex- 
wenn ap handsome an __ a ‘od she | 4, WOuld not burt a hair of your head! “The Poetry of the Old Testament’ le s | “lle American 
under thirty, not without a certain " rouge, because yo rte What is to be done ? L tell you what it is, maaterly dissertation on the peculiar quali- KAtLwwap mortality was bigh last 
play, and crying uver makes yi i have lived three without @ | ties of Hebrew ¥, containi in this vwountry. The accidents were #40 in 
’ vouge wife, and that is enough. | won't live any deme of anak wien to every Bible reatler. number, 1201 in 1875 and 80 in 
she | OEE s0—no, not a It shall be you | ‘This and an article lied 476, 
serge |i ra, Te | ae Tae” 
a = be toa fair epider which haa . » ive wader, The | scholar will be | ber. ; 
of | with me, and after that I will take my | her web to catch a wanp, but is sorely afraid 4, yar always to be had for ees See review of Gulaot’s | ‘Tue narrow gauge railroads are gaining | 
think of | chance. “Ephraim Slade? he is not the | that, when he does come, be will dash it all ol dest eth en, ate Sanaa oS Vepnce. The eamber bon em | enue the whole country. 
Junsthan panty | cellent one. Bevera! are being bulh out of Cincin- 
Blackwood for January has been b> | nati, and over miles already 


though on'y man ‘in the world with eyes in his | to ribbons. Qt, Hew can you get & wife all ina ae a 
ished by the Leonard Scott Publishing Co, qqyveped ond will bo Gail thio pene tm Om 


. The time came and passed. An expected | .;,, ringing ?” 
So she sued for a divorce, and got it quite | character is always as slow to come a8) wit i can then the town crier can. I'l! |! 
easy. Divorce is beautifully easy in the | watched pot to boil. hire him.” ‘ 41 Barclay Street, N. Y., and, judging fix 
West. At las! there was a murmur on the stairs; | por shame.” the contents mt loos 
When she was free, she “s ~ longer eno Sas a 1 Beate “ Te wt ont One 
any scruple about nm. He lived ata yr—you could not call it a tap—an honor, the first article, has been 
town seven miles from her. She hed a| in burst Jonathan Clarke, brown a bam, yy - At = om % story which is understood to — office at San Francisco, 264,078 barrels of | 
friend in that town. She paid her a visit. | beard a foot long, genial and loud, open again.” "s tagether beer 
She let the other lady into her ns, and | heart, Californian manners. ~t 
secured her on, Mrs, X—wet it| At sight of per he gave a hearty “Ah!” It was my parents, Jonathan, not Me. | cdenisare well told, and the characters are 
abroad that Mrs. Clarke was a widow ; and, | and came at her with a rush to clasp her to | Well, dear, | always think when people are | i nitestly drawn by « close observer, 
from one to another, Ephraim Slade was | his manly bosom, and knocked over a little | 1m & difficulty, the best thing 'e 10 #0 10) “Tie second paper brings Leforw the pub- | sities open to women, and Switserland, Nor- 
given to understand that a visit from him | cane chair gilt. some very good person for advice. Now, | i. in easy, guasiping fashion, some of the | way, Sweden and bese then 
She re- | would be agreeable. The lady, quaking internally, and trem- | ‘h¢ best people are the a There Narities and the manner of transacting | similar 
“Will it?” said Kphraim. “Then I'l | biing from head to foot, received him like | # one in this street, No. 18 Perhaps he | Pitti Ail os is | ts Moun NE Many 
wd the awful Siddons, with one hand nobly ex- | CUld advise us. of the customs will very odd, per- 
He called on her, and was received with | tended, forbidding his profane advance. “A | Jonathan listened gravely for @ little | 1. ridiculous, to ust esnvesnant ‘ 
& sweet, pensive tenderness. “Sit down, | word if you please, sir.” while, before he saw what she was at; but, | Vis, old-time formalities. Tue projectors of 
. Blade,” said she, softly Then Clarke soc! iwanatined, with one {the moment he the idea so alily cow | ‘The elghth part of “ The Woman-Hater * | over the Kast river, between 
any portion of this detail. She was afraid | tremulously, and left the room. She had | foot advanced, and his arms in the air, like | Yéved, be slapped bis thigh and shouted | |, piiowed by a very eulogistic article on | Brooklyn, at Seventy-seventh street, by way 
: pai scarcely cleared it, when he heard her tell | Lxion, when Juno turned cloud. out, “You are a sensible girl. Come on” | ., Sand” by a receutly | f Blackwell's Island, have, in response to 
Clarke wooed her so warmly that Ephralin | the female servant, with a sharp, ory “You have ordered me to come here, sir, | Am be yay d her to the clergy- published autobiography. It gives some | te invitation sent out, received ten separate 
He remon- | tone, to admit no other visitors. It did not | and you have no longer any right to order | ™&0. Not but what he found time to order | sion extracts from her writings, mentions an eee he ——. | 
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ow York and 


Ng Fes Hinner in the hall ae the 
a cried, an‘ said it was all | seem the same voice. She came back to | me; but I am come, you see, to tell you my | * dinner in the athey went. | indiana,” “J ” and two of 
“The sight of you after so | mind. What! do you really think a wife is Tin he man was out, but soon found : | 1 cher ousen “deel auiian “Le Ne plan shall be decided upen, 


strated. Sophi 
her parents’ fault—forcing the man upon | him melodious. 
her. 


Clarke was there every — yo 


many years upset me,” sald she. Then, 
after a pause and a sigh, “You look well.” 
“Oh, yes! I am all right. 


to be deserted and abandoned, most likely 
for some other woman, and then be whistled 


a. and oe and ¥ dined tagether au Diable,” as © the simplest and most per. 
They never mentioned grievances that 


fect of all.” 
* Wearineass: A Tale from France,” is a 


Dunne the year N76 there were issued | 


16,20 patenta from the Patent Office at 
Washington. New York reewived the 


Sophia was cross. We are neither | back into her place like a dog! No man ; 4 } \ 
went home and snubbed | of us quite so young as we we.v, you kuow.” | shall use me so!" night; and Jonathan saic a hin | quiet story of a harmless lithe man who largest number 3,014; Pennsylvania had 

“No, indeed,” (with another sigh.) | “Why, what is the row? Has a mad dog ay ss — _Se es ty “1 7a grew tired of this world and into | 1,806; Massachusetia, 1.597; Ulinots, 1,208 ; 
w the first time she was a child, and had | to her with the ald of a razor, "We turn Obio, 1,18. The largest average accord- 


it 


i ‘ 
Clarke. Cc laughed and said, “ Take 


time.” He stuck there four hours. | “Well, dear friend, | suppose you have | bitten you, ye cantankerous critter ?” 


civil. 
always un- 
ly. Parents in 


came round, and was 


happy. C 
the same mind. 
Clarke urged her to name the day. 
“Never!” 
Urged her again. 
“Next year. 
Urged her again before her parents. 
They put in their word. ‘ y, don't 
trifle any longer. You are ng it.” 


always 


“There, there, do what you like with me,” | Sophia. 


said the ; and ran out, crying. 
Cc cr laughed, and 


& 
i 


“Oh! said she, “you 
know what [ have suffered this six 


Es 
a 
b> 


heard. I am punisbed, you see, for my 
want co and fidelity. I have always 
been pun . But you could not know 
that. Perhaps, after all, you have been the 
happier of the two. lam sure | hope you 
have.” 

“Well, I'll tell you, Mrs. Clarke,” said he, 


in open manly tones. 
She sep hi “Please don’t call me 


Mrs. C , when I have parted with the 
name for ever. (Sotto voce.) Call me 


“Well, then, ja, I'l tell you the 
truth. When you jilted me——” 

“Oh!” 

“And married Cl—— who shall I say? 
Well, then, married another, because he 
nee a er eS 

“No, no. Ephraim, it was all my parents. 
But I will try and bear your reproaches. 


“Not a letter for ten months, that is the 
matter!" cried Mrs. Clarke, loud and ag- 

ve. 

“That is not my fault. 1 wrote three 
from China, and sent you (wo drafia on New 
York.” 

“It is easy to say so: I don't believe it.” 


(Louder and iver.) 
Clarke (hating in his turn.) “I don't 
care whether you believe it or not. Nobody 


but you calls Johnny Clarke a liar.” 

Mrs. Clarke (competing in violence.) “1 
believe one thing, that you were seen all 
about San Francisco with a lady. "T'was to 
her you directed my letters and drafis: that 
is how | lost them. It is always the hus- 
band that is in fault, and pot the post.” 
(Very amicably ail of a sudden:) “How 
long were you in California after you came 
back from China?” 


any 
whe 
vas 


to be courted up bill; but the second time 
she was a woman, and knew what lo way 
to a fellow. 

Next da 
i. 
riage for some bours, and did a heap of 
shopping. They passed by Ephraim Slade's 
place of b 


‘£ 
She drives to this day. 
And Jonathan takes it easy. 


CONDITIONS OF SUCCESSFUL SCIENTIFIC 


One hears a good deal talked nowadays 


Mr. and Mrs. Clarke went over 
‘hey drove about in an open car- 


usiness much oftener than was 
need, and slower. It was Mra. Clarke 
» drove. Jonathan sat and took it 


—~—=> 


with relief wo the lively verses that follow 
it, and echo — 
« Well, if we didn't weep tong for ‘om 
"Twaen tin nature, you know " 


The closing article headed “ The New 
Year,” ia devoted mainly to the Kastern 
Question. 


PLEASANT WORDS. 


“I have taken the lowr for over thirty 
a. aud if we did not have it it would be 
ike one of the family gone.” 

Witiam Lyag, 
Waterbury, N. Y. 


“This ta the fourth year of my subscription, 
it has become a very dear friend to me, and 
you may cousider me a life subscriber.” 


ing to population was in the Distriet of Co- 
lumbia, where one patent was granted to 
every O08 of tlation ; Connecticut had 
one Ww every TM of inhabitants. 


Tux experiment tried in Liverpool of 
opening cheap coffee houses for the sale of 
cocoa, coffee, tea and bread, to counteract 
the influence of the grog —, is proving 
very successful. Kighteon v 

been established, and, though most of the 
sales are for only a half-penny, they na 
only meet expenses, but will pay a good 
dividend on the outlay. They are con. 
sidered a most effective weapon against in- 
lemperance. 


RAILHoOAD construction bs very active in 
Texas. Out of twelve roads within the 
Stato limite nine are pushing extensions and 
additions to arapid completion. lmm 


Fin en of “Two months.” of scientific research, and among it a good 
“Well, then, of course I was awfully cut “How often did you write in that time ?” | deal of what I cannot but think mischiev- than 100,000 incomers have crossed the Red } 
y parents would mr? > Som oes iqueds to bit bar ous nonsense shout the peculiar powers “Tux SatunDay Evening Pow is the | river since last September, and still the tide 
would forgive us in time !” you and the other. “Well, you see, 1 was always expecting to | required by scientific investigators. To listen oldest Meerer r of ita clans in America, | pours on. In general there is lees 
. You don’t know them. No,| “I wish you had,” said she. She didn't | start for home.” many, one would suppose that the faculty | OT i ie the 0 er sreah erighanl, cutartate’ | don tn ousianes tn Seams Gan tn ene ofthe 
poor Ephraim, we are unfortunate. We | wish anything of the kind. “You never wrote once.” (Very loud.) | of adding anything whatever to natural ir : , 7 eects: 
’ a4 ” m family publication it was forty years | Western or Northwestern States, and the 
never be —. We must “1 am very glad I didn't,then. I dropped “That was the reason. knowledge waa one possessed by extremely ” eekly Uh . 
7” . ago. y Burinens, Uilladale, Mich crop prospects for next year are excellent. 
. I should if went on much | the six-shooter, and took to the moping and “That and the lady.” (Screaming aloud.) | few persons. | believe, on the contrary, 
Md erying line.” “Stuff! Give me a kiss, and no more | that any man possessed of ave rage persevere- “Tug SATUnDAY Evenine Post, pub Tuense cleared recently from Ubis 
ou are « fickle, faithless jade '” cried “Poor im |” nonsense.” ance, is capable, if he will, of doing good | lished in Philadelphia, is one of the finest | for | em dng italy, the Lactation adaie 
Ephraim in agony. “Oh, yes! I went through all the changes, (Solemnly:) “That I shall never do | original scientific work. Any hardworking | literary publications in America, and infact | 6 Sleeper, a vessel of about 100 tons ca 
“God forgive you, dear!” said she, and | and er as other men do.” again. Husbands must be taught not to | and commanly intelligent man, who likes | bas been established over 55 years, and is | pacity, with a full cargo of our manufac 
lently. “And how is that ?” trifle with their wives’ affections in this | his profession, will make a good soldier, or | universally regarded asa yiand triumph.” Lures. Consignments of cotton prints are 
he trietl to comfort her. Then she “Why, by getting over it.” cruel way.” (Tenderly :) “Oh, Jonathan, | lawyer, or doctor, though that combination | Quingy, (Fla.,) Journal shipped by over thirty of the chief mills of 
. her arm round his neck, and assured “What! you have got over it ?” how could you abandon me? What could of powers which makes the great general, “Tux SATURDAY EVENING Powr is a | {he country, including leading makers in 
on she yielded to constraint, but her heart “Lord, yes! long ago.” : you expect? I am not old, | am not ugly.” | or the great jurist, or the great physician, oealal Peser ~ ——o cee ee ee | and near the city Namples of Texas, 
= ~~ a ay tana See & Biss len nicotiothanaterad ai: cz yp ager ge that comes ose ate and we lake i meee Ivnuisians and Carolina cotton are taken, 
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Sanvina C. SouTHWICK. tion to the State bs unparalleled. Not 
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!" said Ephraim. “Let us | Go on.” 
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never him ; 

than and always should be. with sly incredulity, “How is it you have | any games !—and he felt at the back of his » it is with the pursuit of Selence ; | i . also samples of American railroad iron, 

7 pel with a tears on both | never married?” | neck for a bowie-knife.—Californian in- | assuredly not every one of her followers, |" ' recommending it. Like wine, the | apie, ~ all nails, shovels, locks, tacks, 
she married C 





man : : bag 
larke. Atherear-| “Well, I'll tell you. When I found that | stincts! very probably hot one among Us HOW present, aoe, SS ae ai SONS = ae — | ullow-ware, and an asswtment of hard 
Slade kept away from the cere- | money was everything with you girls, I cal- sted tm 1 by agy."—Sentinel, | tteee samples make up a consider 


“Sir!” said the lady in an awful tone, | will become a Linnwus, or a Cuvier, or an 
able portion of the cargo, and they are in 


culated to go in for money too. So | spec- | that subjugated the monster directly. Agassiz, It may not be given to any of us Barnwell, 8. C. 
“Well, then,” said he sullenly, “don't talk | to make some brilliant discovery, or to first “SATURDAY Evening Poet. A sample | tended to introduce these staple American 
Please remember we are man | expound some illuminating generalization ; | of this valuable literary weekly, No. Zl of | yoods tothe Ttalian markets. These sam 
but we can, each and all, if we will, do | vol. 66, is before us How this favorite | pies will be distributed upon arrival at 
x00 and valuable work in elucidating the | family paper in associated with the early | ete to the Chambers of Commerce 
many people, and I look coolly on, and | we are not! Is of various branches of knowledge. recollections of vearly all reading Ameri: | gud other public commercial bodies in 
Epbraim Slade was cory aobenee. How- | what I see in every house has set me against “What do you mean ?” All that is needed for such work, besides | cans! Verily, its claim is just of being ‘the | that « ity, and also in ‘Turin, Genoa, Flor 

the char- | marriage. Most of my married frienus “If you are going into a passion, | won't | some leisure, intelligences, and common- | oldest literary and family paper in the ence, 

I don't ay on ey tell you anything; | hate to be frightened. | sense (and the more of each the better), is | United States." Not only so, but it is still | sina 

' 


envy me, and say so. 
of and don’t pretend to. !| What language the man has picked up—in | undaunted perseverance and absolute truth- | one of the best of its class, maintaining its| |. . , 
ancient characteristics and atiractions, No| ‘% Friday, February 2, the brig Fanny 


it is a bad institution. You have got clear | California!” fulness ; a perseverance unabated by failure New York Ou ( nt 
of it, 1 hear. All the better for you. i “Well, that’s neither here nor there. | afler failure, and a truthfulness incapable | paper presents a better array of able oon sailed from New Yor w Cronstadt, Kus- 
mean to take ashorter road: I won't ever | You gu on.” of the least perversion (either by way of | tributors.”” — Free Press, San Marco, ‘Texas. |! With & cargo of powder and metallic | 
get into it.” “Well, Jonathan, you know I have always | orission or commission) in the description on). k r » | cartridges, valued ; 1 Phe — 
This churl then, who hed drowned hot | been under the influence of my parents. | of an observation or of an experiment, or of | lint ake “tena yd Tae te uet, eataly | der was supplied by the Laflin & Rand 
passion in the waves of time, and, Instead of | It was at their wish | married you.” the least reluctance to acknowledge an error | ACG 1h 21, none of the best, as itis the | Company, and the cartridges by the t ion 
Lursing a passion for her all his days, had “That is not what you told me at the | once it is found to have been made. More | cident literary and family paper now pul> Me tallic Company, of Bridgepert, Conn 
been ng celibacy as man’s choicest | time.” over, this love of truth must extend toa lished in the United Sates. Ite stories, | The care of the Fanny on ite arrival at 
asked her coolly if there was any-| “Qh, yes, I did! only you have forgotten. | cunstast searching and inquisition of the erty and pe pe ye om “os the ne Cronstadt will be immediately a 
thing he could do for her. Could he be of | Well, when no word came from you for # | mind, with the perpetual endeavor to keep : the 7 1m and gifted authors of the | tothe seene of army operations is Sout 
in finding out investments, etc., or | many months, my parents were indignant, | inferences from observation or experiment | eekh = Ghpnag paper ar | vet Geue 6 | iron steamship of 
could be either of the boys in the road | and they worked upon me so and pestered | unbiased, so far as may be, by vaiural pre | DCNET Paine bor expense in securing suc hb 2,000 tons burden, is loading at New Haven 
to w ? Instead of hating these poor | me so—that—Jonathan, we are divorced.” | dileetions or favorite theories. Perfect suc- | articles, and in making their ue" always) with a consigninent of 25,000 Peabody- 
eepecially whenever she encoun- | children like a man, he seemed ail the more | The actress thought this was a good poimt | cess in such an endeavor is, perhaps, unat- OR” a ) ee a gag age con a 
whose love she | inclined to serve them that their absent to cry at, and cried accordingly. tainable, but the scientific worker mustever ~“" ‘ egg ~eeere a - Sher are — y 
had secured him the sweets of celi- Jonathan stared at the announcement, | strive after it: theories are necessary to | “Tue PhiladelphiaSarcnpay Evenine | Providence roe ' ree and the 
ent a | swore a heartful, and then walked the room oy and systematize bis work, and to| Powr has appeared in a new dress, and cartridges by the — ” od oe gr wg 
was burst! with ire, but had in rage and bitterness. “So, then,” said be, | its prosecution in new directions, but | looks as good as it really is. Nothing any. | — and the - poe al be 
the self-restraint to him, though very he total value of this cargo wi 


“you leave the woman you love, and the | they must be servants, and pot masters. |) where that can corrupt any member of the | P*!)- 
coldly, and to » al) discussion of | children whose smiles are your heaven; | may, perhaps, seem to be insisting at too | domestic circle, or bring a blush to the mest | OVC $800,009, yy y * = rey 
that kind to a future time. Then he shook | you lead the life of a dog for them, and | great length on a selfevident point ; but sensitive cheek can be found in its columns will be insured for ite fu ‘Tee 
hands with her and left her. when you come back, the wife of your | the more one knows of scientific work and The Powr depends for its success upon sim. | Geamer ts expected to sail on Thursday, 
She was wounded to the core. It would | bosom has divorced you, just because a | workers, the more does one realize the | ple genuineness of character, and Uhat its | the 18th inet. 


have been very hard to wound her heart as | letter ot two miscarried! hat outweighs | importance and Use difficulty of attaining a pew proprietors, Messrs. Bennett & Fitch, | 
hh! perfectly-balanced mind and of arriving at | of Brooklyn, mean wo keep it in, the front | 


sides, 
neat 





that means she was not led 
could fling | ulated, like—the other, and made money. 
the cloak of illusory happiness and gaiety | But when I had once begun to taste money- | nonsense. 
her aching heart; and she did it, too. | making, somehow I left off troubling about | and wife.” 
wes women. And, besides, I know a great Mrs. Clarke (very gravely.) “Jonathan, 
pie 
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She was not passionately to him, y as this interview wounded her pride. | al! you have done and suffered for ber. 
but still by the very laws of nature, the sat down and shed tears of mortifica- | you are crying, are you? What! you have | an ag deduction from obeerva | rank as a representative literary and family | srunsoam Coven, when Dr. Jayne's Ex 
wife was fonder of Jonathan than the maid | tion. given —s it out, and laying the blame | tion—I’nor. Mantin, in Popular Seience | paper, we fully believe.”— Newtown Enter-| pectorant can be so readily procured. Sere 
had ever been of Ephraim ; not but what | She was aroused from that condition by a | on me, have you | Monthly for Janwary. | prise, Pa. Throats and Lungs are speedily helped by it. 
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Armd tying on bie thretebing bremet 


y will AN oor hearts to rest 
mi ali our sence Uerill' 
—_——_———_ 
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BY BRS. BERRY WOOD, 


avcTRer of east LVN 


Nike tory wae Commence! 1h Bo 4, Vor 
= Rack numbers can siwaye be othainet | 


CHAITER AXVIIL—< ontinued. > 


In the emall beck —— under 
neath tte two lighted gae-burners, stowed 
Mrs. Frank Kaynor, ber beart beating faster 
than taual, her breath seeming to choke 
her, She felt ly frightened, partly 
dased by what she saw—by the aspect of 
the place she wae brought to, # her new 
home. Frank had ina « prepared her 
for it while they came along in the cab 
which brought them, Daisy's boxes piled on 
the top of it but elther he had done it 
insufficiently, or else she had failed to 
realize ite description of what be called the 
© bumble dem,” for Ue sight of it came 
upon ber with a shock. Hoth ae Margaret 
sw. Clare and as M Kayne, her 
— eX periences of dwelling places had 
verre RUT TNY Cte 

The - = ' was striking ten when the eab 
drew up in Mark — = — = 

»y woe why it at » & naw the narre 
aon, toe ater ality he small shops 
on either side, The one before which they 
had halted appeared to be a shop too: the 
dow stood open, a ma burner was alight 
vteeide ; we 

» Why are we stopping here, Frank 

Frank, hastening to jump out, did mot 
hear the question He turned to help her 

“This fe not the place, is it?” she cried 
foe deel 

© You, thie te it, Daisy.” 

Tle tok her ineaide, piloted her between 
the ty o counters lite the lighted side room, 
aud tuned tmck to see to the luggage, 
leaving ber utterly aghast, bew iidered, and 
standing ae still as a statue 

The door at the end of the room opened 
and a curious old figure, attired in a elints 
gown of antique shape, with a huge bow of 
green ribbon on her round cap, appeared a! 
it. Kee curtated te her new mistress the 
new mistress stared at the servant 

«© You are weloome to your home, ma an 
We are glad to eee you And, please, 
would you like the supper tray brought ty 

* [eis this Mr. Raynor's questioned 
Daisy, in a tone that seemed to say she 
dreaded the anawer. 

“Sure enough it is, ma'am, for (he present. 
He te here during the master's absence” 

Daisy said no more. She only stood atill 
In her grievous astonishimert, striving to 
comprehend tt all, and to bush her dis 
mayed heart The luggage was belt 
brought Indoor with sundry bumps, an 
Eve went to help with it, Frank found his 
wife seated on the hormehair sofa, when hee 
vame in, and he caught the blank look en 
her pale face 

ou are tined, Daisy 
to take your thing off ‘ 
1 will show you your bed-reom.” 

Lighting a candle, he led the way, Daisy 
following him mechanica ‘y up the steep 
and sited staircase, to which she herelf 
seemed to present a contrast, with her 
supremely fashionable attire costly black 
ganze, relewed by fillings of soft white het 

« The room's not very lange, lbaley,” be 
sald, entering one on the thor, the 
window looking out on some back leads 
«© There's a larger ove in front on the upper 
landing, but | thought you would prefer 
thie, and it ts better furnished. It was 

Brown's room. He said I had better take 
to it, for tf be went ap higher | might net 
hear the nigtt bell.” 

© Yeu.” replied Daisy faintly, Untying 
the strings of ber bonnet “ Was it aa 
shop we came through *” 

© That was the surgery 
shop, and Lirown never tewvk the trouble ty 

alter ite appearance.” 

= hieve fou always to come through it on 
entering the house ; 

Yes. There is no other entrance. The 
houses in these crowded ~~ a 
fon , you see, Daisy will help Sam 
w ve A the bones,” added Frank, die 


When tinally left to herself, Margaret sai 
down and burst inte a passionate flood of 
tears, Ih seemed te her thal, in coming to 
dwell in this place, she must lose caste 
fr ever Prank called to her presently, to 
know whether she war not coming down 

Drying ber eyes as she best could, she 
took the candle in her band to descend. On 
the apposite side of the small landing, a 
devor stixxl open to a siiting-reom, and she 
looked in. A fairsized room this, for it 
was over both the sangery and the parlor, 
and « very nice room tow, its Hrvinse le 
carpet of a rich purple hue, its chain and 
window hangings w match, its furniture 
good and handsame. She put the candle 
on 6 console, crossed to one of the * indows, 
and gazed down at the street 

Late though it was, poople were surging 
to and fro; net at all the kind of people 
Daisy had been accustomed fo Over the 

was a small sh sing, a raged man 
boy, standing befure it, were eating 
pertwink les 
street as this must be frightfully depress ng, 
and Mrs. Raynor burst into tear again, 

* Why, my darting, what is the matter ” 

Frank, coming up in search of ber, had 
found ber sobbing » idly, ber head burted 
on the arm of one of the parple chain. She 
Hifted it, and bet 11 lodge upon bis bewast 

~ Tou are disappotutedt, Datey 

“1t—it ts such a ela street, Frank > and 
—and such a house 

Frank @ushed red. He felt the com- 


You would like 
Come upstain and 


It used to be a 





| of nomitigated bape in bis tone 
| And that was Daisy's instalment in her 
Landon heme 





CHAYPTEK X\XIX 
A SIGHT ALARM. 

Misfortunes sekkan come alone. Many 
of ws, unhappily, have had, times and again, 
only tow good cause to bearn the truth of the 
saying; but few, it is to be hoped, have ex- 

wed it in an equal degree with the 
your. For auther calamity was in 
store tor them | one that was at least, taki 
the difference between thelr present a: 
pest circumstances inte cousideration, as 
distressing as the ejection from Eagles’ Neat 

But it did not happen quite unmediately 
The weeks were calmly ng. and Mrs. 
Kaynor felt in spirite; for two more day- 
scholars had entered at the balf-quarter, and 
anther boarder was prom for Mic- 
hacia So that mations might be said to 
be progressing satisfactorily, though meon- 
cunmnualy. 

Monmony, however, dors net sult young 
people, eapecially if Ubey have been suddenly 
plunged into t,t dows not suit Charles 
and Alice Haynor, Contrasting ever, as 
they were, the present state of enforced 
ulet and obecurity with the past life at 
les Nest, ite show, ite society, ile expen 
sive luxuries, no wonder that they felt 
well-nigh weary unto death. At first it was 
almost unbearable. Hut they could wot 
help themselves: i had to be endured. 
Charles *as worse off than Alice; she had 
her schoo! duties to occupy ber in the day : 
he had nothing. Colonel Cockburn had not 
yet returned to Lawdke:, and Charles told 
himeelf and bis mether that he must wait 
for him. As the weeks went on, some 
relief suggested itself from this irksome 
drearivess—perhaps was the result of it. 
The alleviation was found in private 
theatricals, They had made the acquaint 
ance of some neighbors, named Earle ; bad 
become lutimate with them. The cireum- 
stances of the two families were much 
alike, and perhaps this at first drew them 
together, Captain Karle—a post captain in 
the Royal Navy—had left but a slender 
income for his wife at his death > just 
enough to enable ber to live in a quiet 
manner, and to bring up ber children 
inexpensively. They were gentle people ; 
and that fact went a long way with the 
Raynor, The young Earles—four of 
them—were all in their teens; the eldest 
om had «a post in Someret House, the 
younger ope went to a dayachool in the 
neighborhood, the two daughters had fin- 
ished their education, and were at home, I 
chanced that these young people had a 
passion just now for private theatricals, and 
the Kaynors caught the infection. After a 
performance at Mra. Earle’s of a popular 
dy, Charles and Alice Raynor got up 
trom it wild to perform one at their own 
home. 
Aud probably the very eagerness, with 
which they entered upon and pursued it, 
are out of the recent monotony of their 
lives Mrs. Kayne looked grave > she did 
net know whether the parents of her pupils 
would approve of private theatricals. Lut 
ber children overruled her objection, and 
she could but yield to them. She always 
did. 
They fixed upow Goldsmith's comedy, 
“She Stooge to Conquer” A thoroughly 
goed play in itewl!, Charles procured some 
siapenny copies of it, and drew his pen 
through any part that he considered unsuit- 
able to present taste, which shortened the 
play much, He chose the part of Charles 
Marlowe; Alice that of Miss Hardcastle ; 
Mis. Karle, who liked the amusement as 
much as ber children did, would be Mrs 
Harleastic , ber eldest daughter Constance 
Neville, and the young Semenet House 
man Tony Lampkin. the other charactert 
were taken by some acypualntanoes of the 
huarles, 

Amd new, fairly launched upon this new 
project, the monoteny of the house dis 
appeared for the time, they even forgot to 
lament afier hagles’ Nest JTORmeR, MALLZES, 
tinsel, green baize curtains, and all the rest 
of it, were to be lent by the Earles ; so that 
he Cost was involved The sehool-room 
waste be the playhouse, and the pupils 
were to have seats amid the audience. 

Charles entered into it with wonderful 
energy. He never now had a minate for 
lying on theee chains, or for stretehing his 
hands above his head to help a mournful 
yawn, Aletter that arrived from Edina, 
requiring him te transact a littl matier of 
bostness, was wholly neglected; it would 
have involwed bis going to the city, and he 
said be had ne time for it, 

baling bad intended to leure the new 
furnituoe inthe same Cornish offiee that 
her father had toward lis tn forse many 
years, Verhape she had more faith in it 
than tn the London offiees, Llowever, after 
some negotiation with the Cornish company 
upon ber retarn to Treanach, they declined 
the offer, as the furniture it related to was 
s far away, and recommended to her a safe 
and good insurance company in the city of 
pel oa She “wrate to Mrs. Raynor, de 
siring that Charles should at once go to the 
city to de what Was necessary and secure 
the policy Charles put it off upon the plen 
that he was too busy; it could wait 

“Oharley, L think you ought to do it, if 
only to comply with Edina’s wish,” urged 
Mrs. Kay nor 

“Aud so lL will, mother, as soon as | get a 





litthe time.” 
“tt would only take you half a day, my 
dear.” 


“But Lean spare the halfday. Do you 
thitk the house ts ring to be burnt down?” 

“Nonsense, Charley 

“Then where's the need of hurry?" he 
persisted. “Ll have looked afer everybody 
else's part so much, and the arrangements 
altegetier, that LT scareely know a word yet 
ofmyown. Latack yesterday af the very 
first sentenoe Chartes Marlowe has to say." 

Mr. Raynor, vever able to contend 
agninet a stronger will, gave in as usual, 
saying no more, And Charles was lef un- 
mye . 
But im the midst of this antaous labor, 





Colonel was kind. He kept him for the 
4 and took him to dine at tie club. 

' was late when Charlies got home, 
thoroughly tired. Disappointment, of itself, 
inflicts weariness. Mrs. Kaynor felt terri 
bly disheartened at the news. 

“There have been so many weeks best, 
you see, Charley 

“Yes,” returned Charlies, gloomily. “I'm 


cure | dont know what to be at now 
Cockburn » the Har. He says one 
may qualify for almost nothing.” 


“We will talk of it tomorrow, Charley,” 
sald Mrs. Raynor, “It is past bedtime, 
and lam tired. You were not thinking of 
sitting up later, were you, my dear?" she 
wided, as Charles took up “She Stoops to 
Conquer” from a side table 

“Ob well-—I suppose not, if rou aay it is 
wo late,” he replied. 

“The dresses have come, ready for the re- 
hearsal, Charley,” whispered Alice, as they 
were going up stairs. “i have put them in 


your rvom. Charlotte Earle and | have 
been trying on ours, | imean to wear one 
of Edina’s brown Holland white I 


am supposed to be a barmaid.” 

“Vl be shet if | know half my part,” 
grumbled Charley. “It was a bother, hav- 
ing to go out to day '” 

“You can learn it before Michaelmas.” 

“Ofcourse lean. But one likes to be 
perfect at rehearsal, Good night.” 

Charles turned into his room, and shut 
the door, It was a good-sized apartinent, 
one that Mrs. Raynor destined for boarders 
later, when the schoot should have in- 
creased. The first thing he saw, piled up 
between the bed and the wall, partly on a 
low chest of drawers, partly on the Goor, 
was a confused heap of gay clothes and 
other articles, the theatrical paraphernalia 
that had been brought round from Mrs. 
Karle’s. ‘Topmeost of all, lay a yellow 
gauze dress edged with tinsel, Ob all 
his interest in the coming rehearsal re. 
Viving at the sight, touched it gingerly here 
and there, and wondered whether it might 
be the state robe for one of the younger 
ladies, or for Tony Lampkin's mother. 

“1 wish to goodness | was more perfect in 
my part! cried he, pulling corners out of 
the other things to see what their bulk con. 
sistedof, “Suppose 1 give half-an-hour to 
it before I get inte bed.” Alfred lay on the 
far side, fast asleep. 

The little book was still in his hand. 
He edged the candle on the corner of the 
drawers amid the finery, and sat down near, 
facing the side of the bed and pausing in 
the act of taking off his coat. A night or 
two ago, for this was by neo means the first 
time he had sat down in his chamber to con 
the sayings of young Mariow, he took his 
coat off, dropped asleep, and woke up with 
the cold in his arms when the night was 
half over. So he keptthe coat on now. 

Precisely the same event took place; 
Charles fell asleep. Tired with bis day's 
journey, he had not studied the book five 
minutes when it fell from his hands. He 
wasinasound slumber, How long he re 
mained in it he never knew, but he was 
awakened by ashout andacry. Fire! 

A shout and a cry, and a great glare of 
light. Fire? Yes, it was fire, Whether 
Charles had thrown out bis arm in his sleep 
amd turned the candle over, or whether a 
spark from it had shot out spontaneously, 
he knew not, never would know; but the 
pile of aey A pe there had caught light. 
The flames penetrated to the bed, and 
awakened Alfred. Ut was Alfred whe 
shouted the alarm. Verhaps Charlies owed 
his life to the fact that he had kept his coat 
on, ite sleeves were seorched, 

These scenes have been often described 
before ; itis of no use to detail them here. 
A household aroused in the depth of the 
night; terrified women and children shriek- 
ing and running; flames mounting, smoke 
suffocating. They ail escaped with life, 
taking refuge at the dwelling of a neighbor; 
but the house and ite contenta were burnt 
to the ground, 

. . . . . . . . 

My Dram bpina 
ter like this tn all my life, it will hawe noth 
ing io it but iil news and misery Whether I 
am doing wrong In writing to you, I haniiy 
know y mother would not write She 
fowls a delioncy in losing our calamitios 
to you, aller your 
viding us with «a 
ashamed to tell you . 
Mdina and Dam the cause 

“Lam too wretehel to go into details, and, 
if Lait, you might not have pationce to read 
them, so T will tell the story in as few wornts 
astican Wel. Altee, and the Faries vou 
may remember them as living in the low, 
sjuare house, near the church — were ry lo 


1 newer began & let 







* must be 
The home is lost, 


acta play. She Stoops to Conquer’ salup 
Inst Wednesday night to study my part. 
droppel asleep, and somehow candle set 


light lo some stage dresses that were ly tng 
ready Inimy chamber, When 1 woke up, the 
room wasin dames None of as are hurt 
bat the house is burot, aml everything that 
wae in it 

Thatis notall Lhate to make this next 
confession to you Worse than | hated Ure bast 
The tneuranece on the furniture had not been 
effected. | had put it off aml off, hough my 
mother urged me more than once to goand 
de it 

“You have spoken sometimes, Edina, of 

the necessity of acting #0 Wal we may enjoy 
a peaceful conscience If you only knew 
what mine is now, and the torment [endure 
even you might feel a passing shale of pity 
forme There are moments when the weight 
some more than I can bear 

We have taken @ small, cheap lodging 
near, No. 5, in the next aide street; and what 
Ure future is to be lL oannet tell, It of course 
Milk to my lot now to k them, as tt is 
through me they have lost their home, and / 
weed 4 anddow Life will be no playaday 
wit) menow 

1 thought & my duty to tell you this, 
baliten tle hokling back from ae task. 1 
have yet sak to myself that you wouk! re 
proach me if 1 did not. And you wij) not 
mistake the motive, since you are aware that 
I know you pa with every shilling you 
had, to provide us with the lasthome * 

“Write a fow is of consolation to my 
mother, no one can do it as you can. and 
don’) spare me to her 
~ Your unhappy cousin, 
“ CHARLES’ 


Frank Raynor once made the remark tn 
our hea ing that somehow everybody turned 
to Edina when in trouble. Charley had in- 
stinetively done it. Not because it might 
lie in bis duty to let ber know what had 
come to pass, to confess his own share in it, 
his imprudent folly ; but for the sake of his 
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ing afler morning Ube man passed and gave 
haan Both ng. 

“Edina is too to write,” concluded 
Charles at lat. “This has been too much 
for ber.” And he betook himself to his 
walk to Loudon. 

No repentance could be more thoroughly 
sincere (han was Charles Haynor’s. The last 
dire calamity bad taken all his and 
his bigh notions out of bim. family 
were helpless, hopeless; and he had ren- 


dered them w. No chthes, wo food, no 
prospects, no , no money. A few 
articles of weari | had been flung 
out Af the burning house, chiefly ning 


te Alice, but not many. All the money 
Mrs. Kaynor had in the world—four bank- 
notes of five pounds each—had been con- 
sumed There had chanced to be a littl 
gold in Charles's pockets, given him to pay 
the insurance, some taxes, and other need- 
ful matters; and that was all they had to 
goon with. Night after night Charles lay 
awake, lamenting his folly, and making 
huge resolves to remedy it. 

They must have fowl t eat, though it 
were but bread and cheese ; they must have 
a roof over them, let it’ be ever se confined, 
and there was only himself to provide this. 
Any thought of setting up a school again 
could not present itself to their minds after 
the late ignominious failure ; they had no 
means to do it, and the little pupils had 
= home forever. No; all lay on Chartes. 

fe studied the columns of the Times, and 

walked up and down London till he was 
footaore ; footsore and beartsick ; trying to 
get one of the desirable places advertised as 
vacant. In vain. 

He had been doing this now for four or 
five days. On this, the sixth day, when he 
reached home after his weary walk, the 
landlady of the house stood at the open 
door, bargaining fur one of the pots of musk 
that A man was carrying about for sale. 
Charles wished her good evening as be 
passed on to the parlor; and there he had a 
surprise, for in it sat Edina. She had evi- 
dently just arrived. Her traveling cloak 
was thrown on the back of a chair, her 
black mantle was unpinned, her bonnet was 
stillon. Katie and Robert sat at her feet ; 
the tea-things were on the table, Alice was 
cutting bread and butter, and Mrs. Kaynor 
was sobbing. Charles held out his hand 
vith hesitation, feeling that it was not 
worthy for Edina to touch, and a red flush 
dyed his face. 

After tea, the couversation turned on their 
present position, on plans aud projects. Ab! 
what poor ones they were! Mrs. Raynor 
acknowledged freely that she had only a 
few shillings left. 

“Have you been paid for the pupils?” 
aske | Edina. 

“No,” replied Mrs. Raynor. “I have not 
yet sent in the accounts. The children 
were pot with me quite a quarter, you 
know, and perhaps some of the parents may 
make that a plea, combined with the ter- 
mination, for not paying me atall. Even 
if 1 do get it, there are debts to pay out of 
it: the tradespeople, the stationer, he maid- 
servant's wages. Not much will be left out 
of it.” 

“Then, Mary, let us settle to-night what 
is to be done.” 

“What can be settled 2" returned Mrs. 
Kaynor hopelessly. “i see nothing at all 
before us, except starvation.” 

“Don't talk of starvation, Mary, while 
Heaven spares us the use of our minds to 
plan, and our hands to work,” said Edina, 
leasantly; and the bright tone cheered 

rs. Raynor, “For one thing, | have come 
up to live with you.” 

“Edina!” 

“IL cannot provide you with another home : 
you know why,” continued Edina: “but I 
ean share with you all I have left—my 
income, It is so poor a one that perhaps 
you will hardly thank me for it, saddled 
with myself; bat at least it is something to 
fall back upon, and we can all share and 


share together.” 

Mrs. Raynor burst inte tears again. 
Never strong in resoure the repeated 
calamities she had been iitees to of late 
had tended to render her next door to help- 
less beth in body and spirit. Charles 
turned round to Edina, brushing his eye 
lashes. 

*“L cannot presume to thank you, Edina ; 
you would not care to receive thanks trom 
me. J am hoping to support them.” 

“In what manner, Char'es ?" asked Edina; 
and her tone was as kind as usual, “1 
hear you have lost hopes of the commission.” 

“By getting into some situation and earn- 
ing a weekly salary at it,” spoke Charles 
bravely. “The worst is, situations seem to 
be so unattainable.” 

“Hiow do you know they are unattain- 
able?" 

“Lhave done nothing the last few days 
but try after one. Hesides the advertised 
places, | can't tell you how many banks and 
other establishments | have made bold to 
go into, asking if they want a clerk. A 
hundred a year would be something.” 

“It would be a great deal,” replied Edina 
significantly. “Salaries to that amount are 
hard to find. I question if you would get 
the half of it at first.” 

A blank look overspread Charley's face. 
Edina’s judgment had always been good. 

“But why do you question it, Edina ?” 

“Because you are inexperienced : totally 
unused to work.” 

“Yes, that's what some of them said when 
they questioned me.” 

“There is one person who might help you 
to such a situation if he would,” observed 
Edina slowly. “But | shall offend you if 1 
speak of him, Charles ; as | did once before.” 

“You mean George Atkinson ?” 

“Ido. If be chose to put you into his 
bank, he might give you any salary he 
leased ; aud his will might be good to do 
it, whether a earned it or not. I think 
he would if 1 asked him.” 

There was a pause. Edina’s thoughts 
were carrying her back to the old days 
when George Atkinson had been all the 
world to her. It would cost her something 
two ly to him; but for the sake of this 
he} family, she must bring her mind to 
do it. 

“What do you say, Charles ?” 
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bordering on South Lambeth. 








Ux he would be at Eagles’ Nes.” 

“ he is not tn * Nes,” inter- 
posed the banker. “ on the eras. 
on his way to New Zealand.” —_ 

“On his way to New Zealand!” echoed 
Edina, hardly thinking, in her surprise, 
that ~he heard correctly. hes 

“He went away again immediately. I 
do net suppose he was in London a fortnight 


alts er.” 

Fnen he could not have made much stay 
at Eagles’ Nest 7” 

“He did not make any stay at it,” replied 
Edwin Street. “1 dont think he went 
down to Eagles’ Nest at all. If he did go, 
he came back the same day, for he never 
slept one night away from this house 
throughout his sojourn.” 

“But what could be the reason ?” reiterated 
Edina wonderingly. “Why has he gone 
aWay 80 s00n om a 

“He put it upon the score of his health, 
mag Raynor. England does not agree with 

im.” 
“And who is living at Eagles’ Nest ?” 


“A Mr. Fairfax. He is a thoroughly 
efficient land agent, or steward, and has 


been appointed to the charge of the estate. 
His orders are to take care of it, and to 
renovate it by all possible means that money 
and labor can do. Mr. Atkinson was in- 
formed on good authority that it had been 
neglected by Major Raynor.” 

“That's true,” thought Edina. “I am 
very much surprised that Mr. Atkinson did 
not go down to see into it for himself!” she 
said aloud. 

“Long residence in foreign lands often 
comluces to foster jndolent habits,” remark- 
ed the banker. 

Edina sighed. Was her mission to be a 
fruitless one? Taking a moment's counsel 
with herself, she resolved to disclose its pur- 
port to Edwin Street. And she did so; 
asking him to give Charles Raynor a stool 
in his counting-house, and a salary with it. 

But Mr. Street declined. His very man- 
ner seemed to freeze at the request. A 

oung man, brought up as Mr. Charles 
ynor had been could not possibly be of 
any use in a bank, he observed. 

“Suppose Mr. Atkinson were here, and 
had complied with my request to put him 
in ?—what then?” said Edina. 

“Iu that case he would have come in,” 
was the candidanswer. “But Mr. Atkinson 
is not here; in his absence I exercise my 
own discretion ; and | am bound to tell you 
that 1 cannot make room for the young 
man. Don't seek to put Charles Raynor in 
a bank: he is not fitted for the post in any 
way, and might do harm in it instead of 

wel. Take an experienced mau's advice 

w once, Miss Raynor.” 

“It has spared me the pain of the inter- 
view with him,” thought Edina, as she said 
good morning to Mr. Street. But what a 
strange thing that he should go away with- 
out seeing Eagles’ Nest!” 


CHAPTER XXX. 
LAURRL COTTAGE, 


A cottage. A roomy cettage in a small 
by-road amid the environs of Kennington, 
Frost and 
snow on the ground outside, and biting 
blasts in the air; luside, sitting round the 
seanty tire in a bare-looking but not very 
small parlor, Mrs. Raynor, Edina, and 
the younger children, the two former busily 
employes making brown chenille for the 
hair. 

When Edina was out one day lookir 
about for some abode for them, this dwel 
ing fell under her eye. It was called 
Laurel Cottage, as some white letiers on 
the slate-colored wooden gate testified ; pro- 
bably because a dwarf laurel-tree flouris 
between the pali and the window. 
Hanging in the window was a card, settir 
forth that “ lodgings” were to be let; anc 
Edina entered. Could the Raynors have 

one away inte the country, she would 
vave liked to take @ whole cottage to them- 
selves; but then there would have been a 
difficulty about furniture. It was necessary 
they should stay in London, as Charles 
still expected to get employment there, and 
they must not be too far off the business 
parts of it, for he would have to walk to 
and fro night and morning. Laurel Cot- 
tage had a landlady, one Mrs. Fox, and a 
young boy, her son, in it. The rooms to 
jet were four ; parlor, kitchen, and two bed- 
rooms. She asked ten shillings per week : 


| but that the house was shabby inside and 


| 


poorly furnished, she might have asked 
more. Edina said freely she could afford 
to give only eight shillings per week ; and 
at length the bargain was struck. Edina’s 
income was just one pound per week, fifty- 
two pounds a year ; eight shillings out of it 
for rent was a formidable sum. It left but 
twelve —. for all necessaries; and 
poor anxious Edina, who had all the care 
and responsibility on her own shoulders, 
and felt that she bad it, did not see the future 
clearly before her ; but at present there was 
nothing to be done, save bow to circum. 
stances. So here they were in Laurel Cot. 
tage, with a dull, dreary lookout of waste 
ground for a view, and some stunted trees 
overshadowing the gate. 

Alice had gone into a school as teacher. 
It was situated near Richmond, in Surry, 
and was chiefly for the reception of children 
whose parents were in India. She would 
have to stay during the holidays; but that 
was so much the better, ae there was no 
place for her at home. Alfred ran on er- 
rands, and made a show of saying his les- 
sons to his mother between whiles. Mrs. 
Raynor taught Kate and little Robert ; 
Edina did the work, for they were not 
waited on; Charles spent his time 
ing about aflera situation. To eke out the 
narrow income, Edina had tried to get some 
sewing, or other work, to do ; she had found 
out a City house that dealt largely in ladies’ 
hair nets, anc the house agreed to supply 
her with some to make. All their 
time she and Mrs. Raynor devoted to rma 
nets; Charles carrying the parcels back- 
wards and forwards. t for those nets, 
they must certainly have been three parts 
gy With the nets they were not much 

er. 





ma tray from the kitchen, which was on 


the same flour as the room 

in, and began to put out the aut a 
| saucers. 

ane atime Alind te ? ated Ge Ep 
girl. 

Alfred came in almost as she 

can of milk in his hand. —_e-. 
dairy half a mile off, Edina discovered 
that she could unadulterated skimmed 
milk cheaper any left by the milk. 
man; so Alfred went for it morning and 


night. 

govt is 80 vay he a me = he, witha 
bd , to i roads. 

The slides are beautiful.” _— 


She was | some slices of bread for 
‘nnsed to hard fare, 

children could not yet get into eati 
bread with any relish; so, when 
nothing to put upon it, neither butter, 
dripping, nor treacle, Edina had the bread 
3 ey eat that readily. 
kuelt down before the parlor fire—the only 
fire they had—and » to toast. 
kettle was singing on the hob. 
turned the milk out of the can imo @ 


jug. 
“Fihey were sitting down to the tea table 
when Charles came in. A at his 


he was, 
And how poor 
—~ ae was that he could be supplied 
with! 

(TO BR CONTINUED.) 


—_—_——_— 


Tuer is a form of selfishness which in- 
cludes family and near another 
which embraces native land as well, 
finally, one which takes in Smee ied 


- a, eb te van bestow - 
», not w graspeth. Mark the 
differeuce, for selfishness is but a form of 
love, and love is but a form of selfishness. 


—__———— ar 


DisconTENT.—It is curious, when one 
stops to consider, how many discontented 
inoods grow solely, not out of any tangible 
hardship in our own lot, but out of some 
comparison of ourselves with our neighbors. 
If another man’s wife is handsomer, another 
man’s children cleverer, or his business 
more prosperous, it really seems to affect 
us in a most unreasonable way. The truth 
is that his gains are not our and, if 
all that he has were swept a from him 
to-morrow, it would add tw our 
store; and yet we indulge in an tl 
envy which makes our own fate seem a bun- 
dred tines harder by its contrast with his, 
as the black oux behind it brings out the 
clear lines of some cameo. 

eS 


FARM AND GARDEN. 


Fre NcES.— No contrivance bas ever been in- 
vented, or ever can be invented, that will dis 
nae with the necessity of anchoring a fence 

> the ground, andall the new Inventions of 
cross pieces on the surface with braces attach - 
ed, while they are about as expensive asa 
good board or -rail fence, are tound 
to last but # very shorttime. Farmers may 
therefore make up their minds that the oid 


methods are most profitable. 
SALT.—A lump of rock salt k in « shed 
or under cover, where the animals can lick it 


at will, is the safest way to give this necessary 
condiment—given to excess, it is hurtful, e 
pecially to pigs. 


FATTENING CATTLE.—A change of foo! 
wild be of great heip in quickening the app 
tite of stall fed cattle. A pint of molasses 
mixed with a feed of cut suaw and meai, 
will taken very readily. This may be 
xiven once aday, and one or two ounces of 
salt, with an allernate feed. Roots, sijeed and 
sprinkled with either cotton or linseed cake 
meal, willbe very bealthful. A few jen 
Will be useful between meals. A of 
Weal stirred in the drinking water will beip 
$y varying the food in this way, one can 
hardly overfeed fattening stock 80 as tO pall 
the appetite 


FATTENING Poul tTRY.—In France, where 
peter breeding. feeding and ,» bes 
2een reluced Loa science, they feed very Lit- 
le whole grain. A very popular feed is 
ove-balf buckwheat, barley, or oatmeai, 
male into @ stilt paste, and fed w old and 
young alike, twice aday. They claim tat 
Uiis fecd is less expensive and omens lay- 
ing. Whole grain, however, will produce iat 
when ted abundantly, bat it also prod 
dinease, by iinpairing digestion. Buckwheat 
is regarded as @ great egg-laying stimulant 
A system of « liquid eramming ” is prac 
iced by many who fatten fowls as a trade 
Barley and milk, mixed, is crammed into 
the fowls by means of a funnel. It is sai 
thatone person can cram sixty fowls per 
hour, aid Uhe fattening process only lasts two 
Or tree weeks. At Uiree markets named up- 
wards Of 6,000,400 heal of fat poultry are ould 
snuually, all fattened by Ubis process. 


Farnum ENG@INKS.—The 
smnall steam engi both «at y and 
portable, for farm purposes and the emalier 
mechanical tadustries, is both economica! 
and every way advan Us, as itdoes awey 
with « great deal of manual labor, with most 
of the oxen, horses, and mules formerly nec 
essary, ami enables the farmer and ut 
todo work in @ shorter time. In the South 
especially where We crops are cotion, rice 
cane, machinery is necessary to prepare the 
crop tor sale © modern steam engine 
now made so sim » . ” 
—— that even a small farmer can easily 
tanec OFC. and any person with ontinar 
Nnteiligence, can a one. Wi 
peoper care an engine will for years wih 
out repairs or renewing 


How ro ResvuvewatTk Ax OLD Ross 
Busu.—Never give upa decayi 
Uli you have tried watering it two or three 
tines a week with soot tea. Make the tea 
with botling water, from soot taken from the 
chimoey or stove in which wood | 
w cold, water the bush with it. 
is used up, pour botling hot water on the 
anecond time. Rose 
way, will oftem quickly 
pve Mey J leaves will 

ck, the blossoms will im, in 
sine, and be more richly rare. 


WHEN TO MAKE THE Hot-BEp.--Generai- 
ly it is safe to start the bed six weeks in 








To pass one's days in such 4] for other people as well as for himeelf,| mother. Though Edina had no more In some mysterious way, map 
Charles received news from Colonel Cock. | money to give away, and could not help| “I say yes, Edina. | have nothing bat to poole hams ail den gg o> ty RA 4 gy ty ues put 
burn, The Colonel wrote to say be was in | them to another home, he knew t.at if any- | humble-pie to swallow just now: it will be ng, to replace some that om, heat than'cthone, ay 4. | --1-— 
Lomdon for a couple of days, and Chartes | one could breathe a word of comfort to her, | only another slice out of it. Banking work | burnt. They never knew how she did it. y than others, and a few, such ae 68: 
might call in St. James’ Street the follow. | it was Edina. seenis to consist of adding up cotumns of | Only Edina knew that. A few articles of r ete., shoukl not go out until 
ing morning. One thing lay more beavily upon his con figures perpetually : I should get expert at | plate that had been ber father's ; a few orna- quite wi _{7anthee Renee to snes ale se 

his mandate CQ# Hes would pot pat off, | science than all the rest; and if he had not | it no doubt, in time.” ments of her own; these were turned inte | &Y Cros*-wise partitions, that each may be 
in spite of the exigencies of the Ubeatricals, | mentioned this to Edina, it was not that he “Then @& will go tomorrow and see | money Managed li fferently. 

ore it and of the fit rehearsal, two even! wishes! to spare himeelf, for he was in the | whether he is in town,” decided Edina. The light of wi afternoon EaRLy PLANTS.—In the oo 
hence, ‘The grand wmahoe Was to take moud to confess everything that could tel! | “If not, 1 must travel down to Eagles’ Nest.” | fading pa fy BoB ny O, . were Plime country gardens, the ** seed and 
ye during the few days’ holiday Mrs. | against him, almost with exaggeration, bat | “You might write instead,” suggested | ing less clear to the eye. Little Robert, time to + uonegunton? By 
ow gave at Michaelmas; and Michael- | that in the burry of writing he had omitted | Mrs. bor. on the floor, ald at last that he — seeds are sown, and the job is doneup. 
mas would be upon them in little more | it. On one of the tous that he | “No, Mary, I will not write. So much | could not see his picture-book. Mrs. Ray- LJ rye pY¥T ya, ft 

than a week. had been studying rs. Raynor | more can be said at a personal interview.” | nor, looking young still in widow's Ss saber times. A tii teuettPaae 
Charles went to St James's street. And} canght sight of the light under , The next morning saw Edina at the | Jet fall the net on ber tor 8 minutos the season at both ends. Sy coutns enact 
there his hopes, in regard to the future, re | Opening it, she found him siti on the bed | banking-buusr of Atkinson and Street ; the rest, and Icoked at the through ber | pF A eG 5 
ceived a very decided check. Colonel Cock- | in his shirt sleeves, reading. and | very house where she had spent those few | tears. Over and over n did these tears plete Tit be wendy to o6 open 
burn—who tamed out to be a feeble and | then she spoke of the danger, and blissful days of her carly life when she had | rise unbidden now. Edina, neat and nice- | thus making a guin of sis or more week®.s 
deaf old grutieman—informed Charles that | him never to sit at night again. learned to Jove. Mr. Street and his wife | jooki as ever, in her soft black dress, her | ™##ter of PAE, if the 
be could not belp him to obtairc a comamis- | fact was this: © Raynor had nothing | lived in it now. She went to the private trowe hate braided on either side | “7°? ,'* © Se sold. io need only tow 
sion, aud moreover, explained many things | on earth to do with his time; an idle young | door, and asked for him. He oa teen of ber attractive face—attractive in its in- ye fF 4 1 meee 
to him, and assured him that he had no | fellow, as he was, neede@ not the night for | her in those days; and a smile actyally telligence, ite goodness—caught of | en window. The kitchen window te prefere- 
chance of oltaiming ome. Nobody, the Col work ; but his habits had grown so desultory | crossed his calm cold face as be shook hands the tears from the low chair where sat | "Ht, Because the atmosphere is generally 
one! said. oid get one now unless he had | that he could settle to nothing in the day.‘ with her; and to her he proved more com- | opposite. p ~~ A from opening of the 
been ape) prepared for 4. Be would time. © municative than he generally sbow ed him- “Take Mary,” she gently said. Somded bo: hon ant foe - yn) 4 
adviee Charles, be addesl, to emivace a civil = Phe auswer from Edina did mat come. self to the work. “Things will — a turn sometime.” boxes every day, wo them fresh une aide ; 
profasion ; say the law. it was very easy | Charies said ucthing of having written to = ‘ds Mr. Atkinson in town?" she inquired, Mrs. Raynor caught up her work and a when they have made rough icaves (be 
t gow the Har, be believed; tuvolving | ber; but he did fully bepe and expect when a fes courtesies had passed. pA agen Katie, in a grumbling tone, pg ty a 
ouly, 20 far as be knew, a certain number | Kdina would write w his mother, “Neo. He—”" said was sure it must be teatime. — hs the weather Golsanes Widnes: te 
of eaten dinners Al! this sounded very | afler morning he posted himself outside the “I feared not,” quickly Edina, for | They had had only potatoes for dinner so may boost, op tho cue cuttuers tn he 
cruel to Charles Kayuor, Otherwise the | door to watch for the postman; and morn. she had quite anticipated answer. “I the child was hungry. Edina rose, brought pK f-t. AL ft. Vo, 
~# , 
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The King of the Builders 


BY MARY RUSSELL. 





“A kmett of the poe se 
There was an ex great 
on Charlie Mitchel orth wt 
words. It was the noon rest in Nobbs & Co's. 


“ wt | 1 xo" go to a he went on 
meditatively, “and study fora foto 
poy orld and standi Tota ‘the 

in the w 

A fellers some day ; or i Fea even ~ 
a clerk ina city store, | might 
famous merchant like Stewart ; om As 
Id be agentieman and wear fine 
= young Allison, instead of a great rough 
with stout breeches and a kit of tools 
ul his arm !” 

Charles stretched himself out on the bench 
with a sigh, while something very like a 
tear shone on his = —_ I~ was con- 
siderable of a boy, 8 sixteen 
and this being put to a trade was a sad trial 
to his proud, ambitious spirits. He longed 
for a field wherein ae ny = rym di 
where there were great he to climb jgreat 
honors to win! Ah, it was indeed hard, 
Charlie thought, to be bound to a plodding 
trade when his youthful blood was boiling 
for bigh achievements. 

lie there with his mind half made 
ap torun away from his master and thus 
escape such a lowly fate, he noticed the 
large pile of fresh shavings upon the work- 
bench and remembered that he had been 
told to remove them. 

“I'l get up in a minute and clear them 
ob Sn 

Just then was a great stir in the pile. 

“ Golly, it must be a rat!” cried the boy, 
springing to his feet and running for an 

adze 


hed a small, hoarse voice, 
and when Charlie turned quickly to see 
who had entered the shop, he beheld the 
strangest figure seated atop of the shavings. 
it was a wee, old man with a face as sharp 
and as the steel tools on the work- 
bench His round eyes were like brilliants 
and upon bis head was a crown of wonder- 
ful diamonds » and qhite, that shot 
forth of hight and color. 

who are you ?” gasped Charlie, 
cchian down on the bench, quite overcome 
by wonder and fright. 

“Tam aking,” cried the dazzling, little, 
old man, “King of the Builders! All the 
toiling millions that, for centuries have 
worked with wood and stone and mortar, 
are my subjects. A right, royal kingdom is 
mine! Through my inspiration rise the 
palaces and temples of the eart a 
domed and marb! nacled! Wide ar 
is my realm, and riches and honors have I 
in abundance for my worthy subjects.” 

Then the king turned his eyes full wpon | lane 
the amazed youth and laughed till the b 
of light from his dancing orbs and quivering 
diamonds fairly blinded the boy. 

“But my work is not noble enough for 
you; ho! he!” continued the small sover- 
eigu, almost choking with mirth. “ Lookee, 
lad, you must earn your title of ay 
before you can wear it. Over ev 
of labor there presides a spirit or gen 5 eo a 
you must first propitiate in order to become 
endowed with its handicraft. To do this 
your soul must glow with the fires of en- 
thusiasm and devotion ; your best strength 
and energy must be given to the work. Then 
the spirit af your labor Will smile upon you 
and make your brain cunning and your 
hands skilfal, But if you would have the 
best you must give the best in return. All 
useful labors are noble; the humblest 
through skill may rise into a fine art; its 
base may be smutted by the hands of un- 
worthy workmen, but its summit rises high 


“ Ho! ! ho!” 


and commands the notice and respect of 
all like the cloud-ti mountain.” 

As the last w out | lips, the 
brilliant little figure suddenly 
amid the shavings, while a i. liar 
and aneiaer nal voice sounded in Charlie's 
ear: 


“Hello, taking things pretty easy, I 
reckon !”’ 


The sprang from the bench, where 
he oy Be lying with the noon-day sun 
ou in his eyes, and looked around in 

wildered and sheepish way. 

© Been napping, hey? and there's that 
bench I told you to clean ready for work! 
By the father of jack-planes, you'll never 
‘mount to shucks if you don’t smarten up 
and show some interest. You're the most 
no’count prentice I’ve got I” 

Charlie rubbed his eyes and went to 
work with a will. As ws 
sha he half expected to the 
Sing tahesated beneath them or, at least, 
cham tho tongs atttp caavtageersts wan anes. 

the Vv’ was t 

That bm tong Charlie worked more 
cheerfully and = more attention to his 
inetrection, than he had ever before been 
known to do. a in ah 

“ A lively raking down is just ng 
for lads,” ary Bye his boss complacently ; 
but he would have roared with 
and contempt had he known of the ’s 

~ dream-vision. 

That evening, (‘harlie said to his mother : 

“* What is the highest thing that a carpen- 
ler be mother?” 

highest? why one might become 
a master-builder or even a practical archi- 
tect by study.” 
ell, mother, 1 am going to be an ar- 
chitect " 

“An architect! La’s, child, Mr. Nobbs 
says that there is small chance of your 
bei a goo! 

«Pat's because I didn't care. 
o—r. thinking of other things. But 
_ \ Soins sigts into bk now —i'm guing 

do my best and of he A subject of 


the old ce oe 
‘as Haw tuolishe you talk Charlie. Weil, 


a first-rate Pr 
rf sew that his mother had but 
little faith in his resolution, but this did _ 


Mr. Nobbs was really astonished at the | 
that soon became apparent in the 


town grown into a city, a fine 
custom-house was to be built in the same, 
and a government architect was sent hither 
to draw the us. (ue day, old Mr. 

n the contract for doi 
a partof the work, called upon the archi. 
tect for some explanation of the plan. 

There was a kindly twinkle in the gentle- 
weaa’s when they rested upon old 
man, which made the latter look sharply 
at the stranger. Old Mr. Nobbs wiped his 

and looked again still more 
ly; then he grasped the other's out- 
hand and cried : 

“ By the father of jack-planes, its Charlie 
Mitchell 

Yes; it was indeed, our dreaming Char- 
lie. He had given the best and received the 
best in return. 


_— Se 


DULL Bove. 


Don't eetaenmeied. Slow growth is often 
sure growth. Some minds are like Norwe- 
gian pines. They are slow of growth, but | 
they are striking their roots deep. Some of 
the men have been dull boys. Dry- | res* 


Goldsmith. So was Gibbon. So was Sir 
Walter Scott. a at school had so | 
much difficulty in learning his Latin, that | 
the master it would need a gimlet to 
get a word into his head. Jerrold 
waseo backward in his boyhood, - A al 
nine he was scarcely able to read. 
Barrow, one of the greatest divines the _ 
lish church has ever produced, was so dull, 
that his father more than once said, if God 
took away one of his children he hoped it 
would be Isaac, as he feared he would never 
be fit for anything i this world, Yet that 
boy was the genius of the family. 


— a rm 


THREE NEW INDUSTRIES. 


Three new industrial enterprises are 
struggling for existence, and awaiting recog- 
nition in this country. 

1. The flax industry, by which some $25, | 
now paid to Europe. We lave all the fer- 
tile soil, and our le are waiting to raise 
the fibre. Who will see to it that this indus- 
try has a helping hand? 

2. The sugar beet industry, by which we 
could easily save another $25,000,000, which 
is now paid to assist slaveholding Spain. 
There are successful mills in California and 
one in Llinois. Our farmers want the em- 

ment, and will not some one give this 
ndustry a lift? 


3. The al 
firmly estab cauiiehes Gen than 
and it is more hopeful of 


ustry is apparently more 
either of the others, 
success. The mo- 


"sail in alifornia and Oregon. Three 
es arealready in existence—one al 
pee New York, one at Chickopee 
Falls, Massachusetts, and one (the oldest and 
most successful) at Holyoke, Massachusetts. 
These industries are justly a part of the pur- 
suits of our people and should be encouraged 
until firmly established. It can not be said 
that encouragement to these industries is 
encouragement of monopolies. The farmer 
must first raise the beets, the flax, and the 
mohair, then the machinist must furnish 
the machinery, the lumberman and brick- 
maker the building materials, and the labor- 
er and operatives must be employed in all 
the branches to do work. In the beets there 
will be food for cattle and fertilizers left 
from the product of sugar; in flax there is 
seed and tow as well as fibre, and in the mo- 
hair the goat furnishes meat, enriches “ed 
soil, and the pelts are so valuable that the 
animals are raised in one section of Califor- 
nia for their pelts alone, for mats, mittens, 
&c. Shall we have these three additional 
sources of wealth established? St. Louis 


Journal. 
——“—“=aEP> = 


MENTAL OVERWORK. 


To hit off the happy medium between 
over and under-work is no easy task even to 
those who have the necessary knowledge, on 
the one hand, and the liberty to arrange 
their own scheme of occupation, on the 
other. But, for one person who is injured 
by doing too much, many may be found 
who are sustaining serious damage from not 
having mental stimulus. The list- 
less vacuity in which so many of the well- 
to-do classes spend their lives, the want of 
any incentive to exertion, and the absence of 
any attempt at real t ht which the wide- 


greatest 
denand Swift were dull boys. So was! 


000,000 annually could be saved, which is | 


| HERE AND THERE. 


A Minwavuns belle te described =e 


graceful and bewitehing little wad.’ 
cause there is so much toad-mire about her, 
perhaps. 


eat Panswercoier ® the prinet ——_ 
George Wash — peed te Thee ve. 


yr y . 
one. He alludes & os Goengye head Gn @ poe 
age Hamp 
A CHILD being asked! what were the three 
feasts of the Jews, promptly. and pot 
unnaturally, replied dinner 
and supper.” 


” Breakfast, 


O™ coming for Ue first time from a wretched 
retin an isiant manufecturt town to 
na at the 
. lad for once in iy a 

to see vomething whieh there is enough of 
THR snow shovelers: Tom— Hulloa, pi, 
how's your mate, Jack’" Bill_-Oh, ‘e's 
dead, poor old Jack ts, Unre catchin’ acokt 
&-sWeepin' up the snow ” "Poor chap, 
hiam sorry. Ah, well ‘e won't ‘ave to sweep 

up bo snow where ‘e's gone to.” 


A CONTRACTOR who was buikiing a tunnel 
on @ certain railroad observed one morn! a 
that the f[ce of a nmeember of bis gang 
disfigured with bruises and plasters. Stat 
loo, imamy . ‘aaid he, “what have you been 
doin? a very much, sorr,”’ answered 
Jimmy ;el Was just down at Bill Mulligan’s 
last night, sorr, an’ we had a bit av a die- 
ouvoshen wid sticks !" 


TUE following t* an illustration of the de- 
velopment of English spelling in the Par rs 
It te @ verbatim bows Ah & letier received 

‘master in the orth from a househok 

} = his locality: “Cur, as, you area man of 
and I wish to inter my sun in your 
| seul” The obscurity and seeming offen- 
siveness of this address dina: on transla. 
| tion What was intended to be written was 

“Sir, as you area man of know letge, I wish 
t© enter my son at your schoo!.” 








THY have a novel way in Silver City, He 
vada, of svqcias the gt ——- 
oung a kias that mie 


i, he to pa rif Fikden won, 
to pay it Hayes was 
Sac Of the sth he called and patd tne bat, 
” 


on the wth he called and “took it back.” That 
py she ma fl the bet. Next morning ahe 
| took it bac a ~ he paid, and so they have 


| poo kept busy by the contradictory dis 

| patches ever since, and both deciare their 

bay wes ami ability to hold out till Con. 
vides the question 


In California recently a flock of was 
| fired Into and one of the geese fell ne others 
seeing that their comrade was wounded, ut. 
| tered shrill cries of distress, and about a doxen 
ofthem flew under the wounded bird, buddl- 
ing together so that their backs formed a sort 
of bed, on whieh the wounded one reste 
They Speyes it up for some Ume, the others 
meanwhile looking on and manifesting their 
uttering loud, discordant shrieks. 
bat their companion was unable 
t they 
1 to the 


concern b: 
Finding 
longer to accompany them in their a 
— ree him to his fate and he fell 
earth. 


“IT SUPProsk this uneasy world would grind 
around on ite axel-trees onst in twenty-four 
hours even if there warut enny drones; but 
drones must be good for something, ‘but ! 
kant think now what itiz. Thare haint been 
; a bag made in vain, nor one that wan't « 
| geod Job; thare is ever lotsa of human drones 
| loafing sround blacksmith snopes and cider 
mills all over the country that don't seem tew 
be necessary for ennything but tew beg plug 
| tobacco and swear and steal watermelons, 
j but you let the cholera break out ence, 
and then see the wisdom of having jist atch 
men laying around loose, they help connt.’ 
Joan BILLines. 


GETTING KeveENGe —This was his re 
venge. A couductoron the Third avenue line 
a few months ago was annoyed! by an oll wen. 
tleman who frequently got in near Yorkville, 
and almost always offered a =) note to be 








changed. Having changed five or six of them 
as best he could, the conductor planned a 
little revenge. He secured from the cashier 


&@ long Poll of coin, and when the five doliar 
man came in with the inevitable bill, the 
amiling comluctor emptied into the old fel. 
low's hands one hundred andl sixty-four of 
the miserable little Gerinan silver Uiree cent 
colus, and hamled over two big old-fashioned 
copper cents to make #4.4, and then 
A pleasant «mile he smote, 
wicked wink he wunk ; 
A curious look around he stole, 
And then his chink he chunk 
—New York Mati 


THE late Reverend Doctor Wightman, one 


night sitting up later than usual engrossed in 
the undities of @ great folio tome, imag 
ined he heard aeound in the kitehen, iIncon- 


sistent with the quietade and cauliousness of 
# mouse, #0, taking his candle he proceeded 
to Investigate the cause. Hin foot being heard 
in the passage, servant began with all 
carnestiess wo rake out the fire, as if ne per 


ing for bed. 'Ye're up late to-night, Mary.’ 
I'm Just rakin: the fire, sir, and gaun to 
bed.” “That' sright, Mary; [ like timeous 


hours.” On his way back, to the atudy he 
passed "the coal-closet, and; turning the “hi 
took it with him. Next morning, alan ear! 
hour, there was a rap at his bed-room deut, 
wre @ request for the key to get some coal 

* Ye're too soon up, Mary; go back to your 
bed yet.” Halt an hour ater, there was 
another knock, and a similar request in order 
to prepare for breakfast. «<I don't want 
breakfast so suo:, Mary, go back to your 
bed.” In another halGhour there was another 
knock, wit® an entreaty for the key, as it was 
washing-<day. This was enough. He arose 
and handed out the key, saying, Go and tet 
the man out.” Mary's sweetheart had been 
imprisoned all night in the coal-closet, as the 
preacher shrewdly suspected, where, Py rants 
and Thisbe-like. they had breathed Uieir love 
through the keyhole. 


Mank TWaAtin'’s EvLouy on a Warten. 
~A jeweller in New Haven, Conn., has a re 
markable watch, made hy a foreign watch 
maker, which Mark Twain describes as fol 
lows “I have examined the wonderful 
wateh made by M. Matille, and indeed it 
comes nearer to being a human being than 
any piece of mechaniam I ever saw before 
In fact, it Knows considerably more than the 
average voter, It knows the movements of 
the moon and keeps exact record of them; it 
tells the day of the week, the day of the month 

and the month of the year, and will dothis 
eye ee it tells the hour of the day and 

¢ minute and the second, and even splits 
the seconds into fiftis and marke the div{sion 
by ‘atop’ bands; having two stop hands, it 
can take accurate care of two race horees 
that start not together, but one after the other, 
itiha rf wherein the voter is summented 
again, and musicaliv chimes the hour, the 
quarter, the hall, the three quarter hour, and 
also the minutes that have fof an un 
leted quarter hour #0 that a blind mau 





valence of y-made opinions in 
yaw om literature iene be. encou 
must cause more or less a 
tellectual power. Under yh ns 
the brain gradually loses its healthy tone, 
and, although quite equal to the daily calls 
of a routine and uneventful existence, it is 
unable to withstand the strain of special 
sudden emergency, and, when a heavy lood 
of work is unexpectedly thrown upon it in 
its unprepared state, then we see all the 
worst consequences of what may be called 
overwork develop themselves. 

It ls no uncommon experience to meet 
with cases in which damage has been done 
to the bodily constitution by indulging too 
recklessly in athletic exercises and active 

ysical exertion when the muscles have 

flabby and feeble from disuse. A 
man to eedentary pursuits takes 
suddenly to boating or running, or the hori- 
zontal bar, and, if be escapes straini = 
heart, he is certain to make himself 
uncomfortable. Or he has heen told nn 
there is nothing like Switzerland for ~_— 





ing the faded Londoner, se, oe Se 

lightest attempt at devotes 
h Mf enth rae ice-peaks 
and traversi ; and, when his 
ots ye ary over, he comes back, worn 
and jaded, and to find that the 


glacial air; which has —~aby so beneficial to 
many, has nothing for him. 
i — A 

Hacer of all whe live die before seven- 
teen. Only one person in ten thousand 
| lives to be a hundred years old, and but one 

reaches sixty. The married 
than the single. Out of every 

os bern, only uinety-five 
pent place. Lay your finger on 





your pulse, and know that at every stroke | (one vel 
8 | some immortal soul passes to its maker— | triai of Hall's 


some fellow-being crosses the river of death, 
jase and if we think of it we may well wonder 
ro hed hat it should be so long before our turn 


can tell the time of day by it to the exact 
minute. Much is this extraorlinary watch, 
It of rs admiration, I should think one 
coull add another wheel and make It read 
and write. still another am! make it talk; and 
I think one might take out several of the 
wheels teat are aiready in it and & would 
still bea mese intelligent citizen than some 
that help vern the country. On the 
whole, I Rent ft is entitied to vote, that ia if 
the sex is the right kind.” 


TaLe or a MOLE 
mules,” remarked a 4ix.footer from Harnett 
county, as he cracked his whip at market, 

‘I've got a mule at home which knows as 
much as 1 do,and | want to hear somebody 
say that I'm half & fool.” No one satd so, 
ami be wentoa. «I've stow) around here and 
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one ™ Right here w 
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ter Lttieens Dein od t sail ay lew bee 
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ters gay colon dineams and) brght hopes 
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faves! woman in the workd. wen neat alto 
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ein ved | newer sae tee feore Is it 
aun ‘ 
‘ aren te , © pervously 
It bas te ’ bee ps chesh Soon the 
ast (« ‘ears 
You base kept it becked up fer fear ut 
sit take wong and fy awa said Suse, 
mis hievousty. May P leok at it please” 
lai wited, taking it in the tys of ber deh 


ale fingers 

( ertanly anawered dentin You 
can beak at it ae tech as vou lke 

Suse faintily drew ot ferth from its 
Ait admiringly. Her 
fingers 4a sly ower the sbindng 
plate which held the meonegra amd which 
Jennie bad hitherto suppesed was made es 





wrayer atel examin 
ered carele 








pecially for that purpese, when suddenly it 
flew tak with a sharp click and revealed 
tecore! opening —« genuine levers recep 
tas be 

Susie had accidentally towehed the spring, 
whit after all was ine plan sight, beet 
@hich deotee bat failed te pereeive ated 
lee. there lav a tins tote. directed in atmantly 
bet graceful bated te Miss Jennie Mit 
fool 

Suste started back ated looked mquirtngly 
at Jennie, whe had » 





yoof bey coueh 





white as the stews crag 
What is the matter’ Yeouare ill erped 
Suet oon alarm 
it im rverddodneg, replied dete, Ory ita 
te appear calm, “only bt did net) krvew 
t was there before.” 

Susie Was silent for a full minute, whieh 
was « bong time for ber. during whar hy Cine 
het ready wits had comprehended the entire 
sit reat tents 

Well fbever shee bereke cut af length 

Qed PU warrant seme romantic * bord of 

creation tus been breaking bis heart all 


this tine he cleservem if, tows, fr bis stu 
polity in wrapping top ina Valetitine 
Ariel hited Dearted: Susie soon after togh her 
leave le asvitye denne shots Lee e Nannie 
Doerr cobel, beet idderty made teow, valen 
tite 

Jennie sat chown by the window, ated 


with trembling fingers fone open Che hitth 
twete and read its contents, growing white 
even te the lips it ran thes 











Mu thant ine Jennte do will cull yea me 
cow, totel Do write (lets ter ask So tee ive tne 
' pris 1 ‘ ve . si wae 1 leewe 
verte Tetateee ons Verte wall ar why x. 4% 
first atet ‘ he 11 tent tell yen 
teat ye ties beets te tee sented 
he ‘ te trarteest t how fulleft 
teregl . tper trey ated Pemnty te will tee 
1 trey Lahe Vente sted bert ated call 
vere they we mow Lat te leewr freon 
’ ow foreee teevert will Cited tee rest until 
" wt trot = re weeeteed Cer thee Ubeaet thee 
‘ wi “ tt sortee Life titer a perpetual 
pe rrire bm bhecdewwl tentiee 


Vorur le vetest ated Gtetanging lover 
Mat Kice Line ween 





‘note read it through te the end She 
teed toca am other faint, as ne doubt ot 
sould have been preper for ler te do under 
the crreutustaners. She simply sat Chere 
therertacte thee tw ebogbet Deerar, woate danny the 


i » chords tMeating above the 








titted lorizen, dreaming, seareely Knowing 
herr cow ty Cheetaghits, ceeteseions cndy that ages 
Hischit Deaed stvebedertaly | spertatig tape tte thee maiedst 


ofa thick darkness. 

The nextday Mr. Maurice Prewster sat 
alone tn ties poem, dreamniig, just as he bad 
shot oon hat other teoruing two years 
before, only los dreams were of a different 


character fer Mero Drewster bad newer 
regattocdd bas best) faith on wotratibiod, ane 
aned tas broken teal bas newer been rein 
stated ( cotuseqive tity, bee liad feted bis 
chief) pleasure hohos aecunilating tank 
stock and ready tenes and be bad grewn 

eho at least according te the ideas of reohes 
ine thee geeaediy sallece where te lived Line 


bial cloatweed lin little Ihe had grown a 


T tyitte colederr perhaps Wiser. certain it Wats 





hatnere practical ated less re 
wtiwe 


that be bem 
mantic view of tite than he bad d 





vevars before Still, lee was the same genial, 
courtecus gentleman as ever, ard weld be 
ter the ened cf Dias bite Tle was sitting on the 
reat eas) elau, whieh was) his) special 
Tascirsy. bos lewel resting on bus band, think 
eu ote odeubt, ef the hellowness off the 
world, when a stall bey put lis hewel in at 
the deer and banded bin a letter, the ad 
dress of whieh was written ina deleate, 
ferinitie Daan Dhie thote itself proelaried 
plainly that tt had emanated from te: tas 
culie seines 

Mr. Deewster seer 
It was evident that be was net accustomed 


eda little astonished 





te reewiving surprises of that character He 
op eet out oatned opead as follows, growing 
whiter, anal micre agaitate ad with each lone 









Me Mathict Pee wethk. Sik This 
atte rtvems by Use treerest aecttent, | tor the 
fest Cite diseoe wv erest Ube searet cope wm ite Une 
‘ Hine which LL received two years age 
‘ sequently DPhawe been inerantot its oo 
terete until lee poreseret tinnee This will ne 
Hout explain toe ser tteth Gat teaet fiveve 
soonest Very mtratiae bees cemredinet LE theeveagtet 
Ht tert post aceed pemeegee nr Ger bre fertns wert, ated Peers 
het tne give Fen & peer of Wotan ® mdviee, in 
comme buster Sthouht you ewer be eo unfortu 
wate as tee fall in we memes, pray chen 't send 
it tte we Vaeberibitee Neevet 


Jenvit Mitronp 


This home thrust was perhaps a littl: un 
hired tn Jenme, but taking all her suflertigs 
eration, we are inelined to think 





tite Cote 
she was justified 

We will net attempt to describe Mr, 
ltrew ster’s state of mind when he had fin 
shed. Tle gave ‘Say to some very strong 
en 





lanuage on the sulyect of valentines g 
erally, atul made tse of some expletives and 





look at the relies of a 


and all Che tume she Knew that 
her own was lhe lead 





Iv brew! Chiwugh Che aperture 
was perfectly familiar 
ceremony between Cherise [Wem Oommemeg ie t! 
and this was the necm in @hich they enjoyed 
their most confidential tabkes 

“tam of the blues 


sod deapairing that ene 


you have recently witnessed 





laughing.and book 
the most comical man 


culture, and as 


interjections, in the seclusion of his private 
sanctum, Which it would not be proper to 
mention bere; and taking all the circum- 
ration, perhaps he wa 





ootasiad 





statmmews ith 


| tient altogether tnexcusable for doing se 


(me thing was eortain, be had so far re 
eovered bis host faith in Womanhood that 
two bers found hom seated in the 
eomfertable parlor of the Mitford mansion, 
pevuartnng bite Jeruie'’s listening earthe story 








ana | whvncds be baad meeant to tell se hong ago, the 
atul wen afer the dawtof Jennies 
pon.and Susie Caldwell 
thee Deedhe of thre silage. Chee gay. light hearted | 
ber | chat Jennie did met sav ves to Harry Gere 


felure of which undertaking bad caused 


| them bath so much se flering 


It is only necessary to add, in oonmelusion, 


hams propesal, and that when her lover 
teak bis leave that evening and pressed his 


first Koss peen her sweet lips. it was decided j 
vy should take | 
place in just six weeks from that day, that | 





that _the wedding oern 





teeitag the wutemeast limit of tis that Mr 
ent te lve a bachelor, 








Rrewster would ov 
and gentle, loving Jett 


ie serited to his 


lewen chief 





Susie (aldwell Was 





wishes 


bridestoaid And only think!” said she te | 
Jennie the might of the wedding, “If it had | 


pet been for me. two true hearts might 
have been broken and all fer a stupad 





valentine 


Womaive roa hia A great many per 
sons wonder why they have se litth toshow 
for their tune ate! later, and bow it us Uhat 





sotne people manage to get se much done 

The secret, if there is any secret, les in the 
fact that those who accomplish a great deal, 
work acoonding to «a well defined and un- 


Melville's | form plan. 


hienly turted= as 


POST. 


ASHES. 
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| CORRESPONDENCE. 


} 


Within the piteous raom, by the yellow | 


fore ite misery Upou obeervation involun 


a 
sterut the eves and long lines about the 
mouth which betraved a torper of bopes, @ 
ie f ‘ o apathy by the elill of a long 
V ated disappointment. She looked al 
he svintter with «a sert of ghastly tremer, 


like one se accustomed to an atmosphere of 
| wreeteDercdrems that the presse tine of a cheerful 


beer b tag 


ovntrast 


of the Poor, pleasant ls 


ue to the poor 





Winter wind, that he had 
house. The husband of eighty had left her 


childish,” 


Visitor, * Nother relatives Iiving, et 





andtaking a candle, approached an old 
chest of drawers, so rickety that it had 


yurried search ta the bottom drawers she 
in years gone by. The paper had a greasy 


hal turned pale. It teld of a happy tal 


nises of as 





for fortune and pore 
from a strong sen 

“That was the last” she muttered 
Isa 


ine the 






sistance 





fondly read and re-re 
become too old be crepitate when the wither 
ed hand crushed at) in miserable des 
pair, only perhaps to remersefully stroke 





creas. Years 
Wail cutie at 
after winter, 





het away, Witte 
sharper than the last, 





in ghastly fashion at the keyhole, the little 
mining Village oon the far West had grown 
lea greatenty, but the silenee remained for 
ever dnbroken, and trust in the hand that 
hud written the faded, yellow words, 

Dear mother, “slowly died out, as the red 
life of an cmber dies out in the gray ash. 
And when the door closed with a dry groan 
behind the departing feet of the Visitor, we 
felt strangely certain that the old letter 


throbbing candhe flame, ere returned to its 
lusty resting place ino the dusty room, 





Tires or CHARACTER. — There are three 
kinds of natures which take on themselves 
softness of manner and gentleness of towel 

the natures with hands of steel, sharp, 
eruel, wounding, well ecowered by velvet 
vloves > those with hands of bran and pith, 
WaN ana putty, mere dummies without the 
power of gripor holding in Chem atl those 
With bates of honest Loman flesh and blood, 
sett, warm, responsive, vielding, buat with 
jserviceable framework of bone and muscle 
beneath, whieh when required can hold its 
own. and. Uf wielding on some oecasions, can 
he defensive and repellant on others. These 
are the (lines most noteworthy types of the 
hand that hes hidden beneath the velvet 
glove of smooth appearance and delieate 
texture —the characters te be found unde 
the veilef asoft manner and a noticeably 
yentlhe exterior 








—— 


SCIBNTIFIC. 


Sew b sees Will weteetniate Whreote placest toe 
Tween pieces of ber ated hep ata freeing tem 
perature wed ot ods thought Chaat Chis mrethent 
willattont anes) mente of selecting varke 
Liew ot seedt Whitets WHEL bewer a cold climate 


Wo STP MENS Fas lately defertutied velo 
ity of propagation Of eleetrbeity in SUN prtiederd 
4ple Wires reel fined Ef tay toe Dee 
tweet 4 wate “ titles peer seaaned 
Koiretitvott tied determined i at Zhou pitles 
wtudl Wihewtetone of G1 ee ptbes 





trom telew 





Proe Porrtoot Switzerland has proved 
that the water of lakes oselliates alinost oc 
stantiy frotioome tuank fo ateother. and Uiis 
treet corel Crertre ected Cer ected. Cat salsa Creve siete 
ter wivke Thus he Swiss lakes Dave two Nerv 
ches us they are called. Chop posite dineetions 








If ts usuatte Cetect gas escapes by apply 
tow a liathtet Gaper or candle to he suspectet 
1 + oot lewKag Phiis is clangerous and 
HAS eAplosote baw this Drom) Ooms boned 
A safer tionte is as follows Mix dark » 
vated Water tte thee prepeortions ots ites of the 
formicr to Ser. plots ofthe latter The streky 
puesto cn Liqunid scr ataaitest is ready Co tee ap 
poitecdt try Che bruset to Ue gas pipe, When, ian 
escape us taking place, bubbles will readily 


tree sereety cone Che Phequatel 








Minos oF TNSkOrs Professor Packard 
supports Fis opinien Chat tngeets hasve nine 
bolts Uipeetokd div isteats Of setomsibilities, wil 
ated totelleet, by erting Dharwitk, Ogle. Bain 
Lubbuck acd others. ard potting to new 


has ever woterferet Wilks alornet's ora burn 
tle bees test or read Une Gaeorgies, ble refers 
to wecomiary tential characteristics regulting 
from the operation at ail Giese. the mee ot 
communicating ideas, «@ process of elucation 
ventilation, and tiimiery. ete. arguing Uiat 
these traits are above Une plane of tere in 
stint Hees and ants furnish mast of Uieevi 
dene to Prot Packard and Urey rewenmledt the 
sate to Hone: aid Soloron 





A Towns oF Dwanes A writer in Uw 
Lannton Tr deseribes the effect of exces 
sive lute arriange oF The inhwbitants of 
Protes, @ little town in the provin of San 
tarder, Spain Tnttl eighteen or nineteen 
veurs ago, Ure village was quite shutoff from 
ihe reetet the world Its lohabitantes, from 
their ever recurring tnterinarringes, had be 
come quite & race of dwarfs On market days 
Le priests might te seen with long black 
coats and bigh black hat, riding in to pur 
chase the situple provision for the week's 
‘ suriplion mien of little intelligence and 
ne learning, sprang from the lowest ranks 
Aboutecihteen years ago We Galician labor 
ers) teallegos, from Ube bunes of Caalioia, 
swartiest inte Use town for lodgings, ete . and 
sines their colontimation the pepulation has 
hoereases! tn strenett:, statue. elucation. intel 
ect, amd moratity Their intellects, also, 
have improved Hlellects which hawe Deen 
stunted, dwartel, and rulnest by their fre 
quent tnfertnarriages 














Protection FROM LIGHTNING — Prof 
Clerk Maxwell says Ghat the ordinary ligtt- 
ning reat is a great mlake It acts t dis 
charge electrictty from Ue clouds at all pow 
rie Opportunities, bul Urese discharges are 














stoatier than would oecar without the rad 
The true methed is te tease the baliding in 
“a petwork of mais. when It Will lake ils charge 
ptetiy ike a Leydou jar Taking he case 
of wm peoweler miill, it would be suMicrent to 
surround ( with a comducting material. to 
steathe (ts r@ofo walls, and ground-foor with 
thick sheet copper amd then no electrical 
effect coukd oecur within ton account of any 
thursder-storm outside There w id be no 
hewst of any earth connection might 
even place “a layerot asphalite between Ue 












copper Beor and Ube grourd, so as to lieu late 
tlre Daatidinca if the mill were (hen struck 
with wht ge tt wouk!l remain charge! for 


some time amd a person selanding on the 
grout! outside and towehing Ure wall might 
receive « shock. but © effect would be per 





colvel (osite on the most delicate eleetrome | without looking into his me 
ter This sheathing With sheet copper is nat 
enClose the | following general hints may be serviceable 

viucting | bodeavor lo express your sentiments ainiy. 

| There is bo newt of hunting o 

inches diameter) | phrases. We good old Engliah words 
ere carried round Ube foundation of the | you.” cannot be bettered , they will never 
| wearout Avoid all extravagance of expres 





necessary [tis quite sufficient t 
booking wilh a petwork of a & ! 
substance For iostar if & copper Wire 
y Nos bk WW (A 












house up each of he corners arm gables, and 
along tbe ridges. this would probably be a 
Mocient protection for an ordinary building 
ipet any thonder storm in bis clitnate 





remet. arkl te Metal Ta Water pipe. 


lyght of adip candle, the face seemed to | 


ly vet ipresustibly. There were shadows 


becomes an actual infliction by the | 

* How's the old man?" quoth the Visitor 

She shrugged ber bony sheulders wearily, 
and replied in a husky volee, bitter as a 
ina fit of weak anger they could not © get 
along together he was too fretful and 

‘Hm. sympathetically ejaculated the 

The old woman smiled a weird smile, 
been propped against the miserable bed to 
prevent its falling upon the floor, After a 
nought out a letter in a faded envelope, 
atl handed it to the Visiter It had been 
dated from a mining village in the far West 
look, and adull hue of age, the writing 


riage, and prospects of wealth, fair success 


How many times that letter had been 
util its paper had 


Hostmooth again, ane press out the obscurtig 
amd went wearily, 


whitened the street without, and shrieked 


would be onee mer read that meght bya 


proots, whieh will te chethhet Oy boone whe 


DeCLINED With THANKS * Cousin 
Amy * Lover The True amd the Paine” 
Lite Thoughts 





KE T Pores, (Powereville, Ky.)—Siliver 
is not found perfectly pure in ite native state, 
hut alloyed to @ greateror less degree win, 
gobi, copper, antimony, arsenic, bismuth, 
quicksiiveroriron. [tts separated from jm 
purities by various processes, according tw 
ihe nature of Ube substance to be extract 
Nevada possesses Une richest mines Known in 
Uris country 





); L. @& Kron (Purdy, Wis.) The sbrimp 
| Ika apecios of stall eheli-fisth found in malt 
water on the coasts of America and Europe 
In appearance they resemble a miniature 
lobster, They are largely uset in Furope as 
foxat, but inthe United Slates mostly as bait 
for Oshing They feed on minute animals 
andon tbe remains of such as may be found 
| by Chem tn the sea 




















HoMmAas LAKKIN. (Queens,N. VY.) Skates 
are supposed to have been first used by the 
Scandinavians, & people of the north of ku- 
hey Were at tiret momde 
rel to the feet by condis« Iron skate 
re invented by the lhuteh who for Dumireds 
of years bave aaed them for traveling on 
thor numerous rivers and canals 
skates used nowadays. are @ great Ini prove 
ment upon the old patterns we had when 
boye 
















Davin YRERGEK, (Quakertown, Pa The 
sirens were fabled creatures of olden tine, in 
habiting an ished in the straitof Messing 
whoby heir charming soug*s allured travel- 
ers to Ubeit embraces amd th destroyed 
them. [tis related that Orpheus, an ancient 
TUBICLAN BUTE Asmat Ler bi slogging, where 
tpen they threw Ubemselves into the sea aod 
were changed tite rocks So il appears Urat 
tThemtern sihgers are notalone in ther Jealous 
rivalries 


PVELINE (Stemdal, Ind.) The tery of 
Damion s Hox originated with the Greeks, 
who Were Latious tor Hihagning Kirange OC. 
currences among their gals and men. Pan- 
thor Was said to be the first created woman, 

by Vuleau, dressed by Minerva, ren- 
ol tasctnating by Venus and the Graces, 
anid etelowed Willi deceit by ury. When 
sebrreittesd arent meen. she opened # casket 
coutaimiog albevils, amd ewe ry thing oscaped 
eee pt hebusive Drape 














b WoL (Caletonia, Miss When intro 
due & gentleman, always mention his 
tite. ithe have o a Rev Mr. Smith,” or 
Hite Dea Dh Dh say iew. Dr Sanit. [fhe 
ameter of Congress, call him Be 
wiubspeeity) to whieh branch of Con 
belongs Tt he is aman of any dintit 
art. sclenecor literature, il is well to 
the fact, as Mr Jones, the artist, whose 
tures you lave doubtless see 
auloorot: The Happy World. 


HoOTe MPL etoN (Stella. Mich.) Doubtless 
Hans of The mountatos of Une earth have been 
Hited up from the surrounding level by vol- 
canieaetion, and enlarged by dle posits emitted 

othe erater, but the larger ne iber appear 
to have Deen formed by the gradual wearing 
away ofthe surrounding country by the ag 
ches of Water aud frost through successive 
aKes Phe softer portions have been carried 
away by streatos leaving the hard rocks ex- 
promest Fach mountain chain has its own 
special history engraven on its rocky sides 
to be deciphered by the putiont student of 
Keven 

bbe th (Steewstinans SS ¢ White mice do 
Hetdiiher trom the ontinary Kim whieh 
te heters ekcept in color They are what 
arecniiol by naturalists, albinos, Dat is api- 
" COTCCOT HO) Tie Color migatter usually 
Helongiog Lo thew spectos Thus there are 
Aibioos AMON then, beasts and birds. White 
Thies however, WH pratuce others of their 
own Kind. whieh is not usually the case with 
IDO Sing dnice are individuals of the 
OPTINAES Species that have the singular fae- 
UIT) Of predtuetog Musical sounds somewhes 
resetohitog (he Hotes ot the canary bind 


Pio as PRESTON (Poston, Ind.) Letters 
OF CUT Pertietion should be given with mueh 
emule Carelossiess in this respect hea 
offen resulted in aidiog the sehemes of im- 
postors aid swindlers. [tasked by a stranger 
to whom you have simply been introduced, 
to give 4 letter of introduction to a friend, 
Nitty dheetinve on Che ground insulictents 
wequaititan On receiving #« better of intro 
duction, be carerul know that it comes 
fre s whe Is Well ®equainted with the per- 
seu Ut titraduces, or you may be imposed 
upon ‘who live by their wits, use such 
docutients eflectively Upenthe unsuspecting 


_ HRN KY © Ppa ak (Quinnimeont, W.Va. 
The surprisiig « Aperiinentot firing «a cannon 
with an ieiele is very easily pertormves ! 
Staal biol potassium is laid upon tie powder 
at the touchhote, as soon as the tee comes in 
contact WIth It the potassium Cakes fire and the 
KUT IS ON p lomted ae Isamnetal which 
has Very great affinity toroxygen. Water, 
oF tee. is comiposel of oxygen aud bydrogen; 
Hheontael With potassium the oxygen com 
bites so rapidly With it as to raise the tom per- 
ature enough lo set fire tothe hydrogen whic 
— — Telemeed, amd thus flame is pro 
‘ “ 
































































INQUIRING Reaper (Dorton, Ky. The 
Mievzin (promounest miuedzin) is an offiee 
ofa Mohammedan mosque whose @uty tt is 
focail Ue faithful to prayer. He tak his 
station, at stated periods, five times during 
the day, beginning at dawn apd coutinuing 
until after nighttall, ou the tubes iyota mite 
aretor tower of the mosque and gives forth 
the ery, turning successively North, South 
bast aid West, Giod is great, I testify Uies 
there ts ho Gant but Allah. [testify Unat Mo- 
hamitniest is the prophet of Giad> Come to 
prayer. come tote imple of satety. God ia 
great There is no Gad but Allah.” 


piri G.. (Powelton, Vaj—It is not re 
quired that you should ‘oMnize U 
quaintanece of & person to whom you had 
been totretuced on casually ting bim at 
the house of 4 friend. He tus no claime upon 
your wequall tance from that fact, and ought 
Hotlo presutie upon it. Sugh introductions 
souly for Ue purpose of setting the par 
ties al ease during Une time they may be Unua 
eHsUBLLY HspOClaled, and although common, 
are net requinet by the rules of etiquette, In. 
treatuctions should not be given care lomsly, 
but only on the request of consent of both 
parties or from a Bellet Uat acquaintanos 
Willle mutually agreeable 






































CARKKIE BELL The pearl from the com- 
non oyster is tat valuable. it lacks ihe pa 
cullar lustre of the pearl derived from the 
true pearloyster, We canuat direct you to 
poullry deaiers, in Ubis column, they should 
wivertise their stock. Hair braids can be 
yest with the sate chemicals used to color 
living hair) Weecould not well estimate 
Value of @ silk quilt wadded with 
thers, without esamining it, ou can 
come tear it by reckoning the cost of the ma 
terials aid Ue Lime spent in making it. 
Hones, ete separated [rom the food at the 
table should be placed one side of the pla 
and notion Uke Gable cloth 














1, CRIGLER, (Excelsior, Minn It is nos 
known by whom Ue ancient city of Baalbek 
was foundel Me of its finest temp 
were erected about AD) ido) [tl was sacked 
in 74s by We Caliph of Damascus, again in 
00 by Tamerlane, and finally reduced to @ 
complete ruin by an eartheuabe ints. De 
man according lo tradition, was built by 
Uz, the son of Aram, mentioned in the Old 
Testament. The Pyramids were built by the 
ancient Exyptians al various periods from 
wan to la years before the Christian era. 
The stones for them were quarried from the 
rocky regions of the country. The Sphyns 
Was the representation of a fabulous monster 
of Greek and Peyptian mythology. 











( LL PNkIGHT, (Buckeye, Mo.)—Slang 
wonls are notol niodern invention, that is aa 
aclass. Phrases and terms e& nt<xiying the 
peculiarities of street humor are as old aa the 
collection of Hin ecities. Every period and 
every locality bas i own examples of Uhia 
kind Not unfrequently Giese are so full of 
Theant oor se Witty Uiat they are generall 
wmloplet «od Ultimately recognized as legith- 
Mate parts of the language. Cini differs from 
slang Originally it applied to the vulgar 
language composed of secret words Known 
ly lo Ue Initiated who for We moet 
were Vagabomis. Che word however in time 
took on Une miditional signification of such 
eet phrases as are used by the hypecritiosal in 
thelt assumption of piety 




















Tuomas © Faton, Neb We cannot 





T sopper Wire may be Dollt tote the wall to | 
prevent heft but shoalt be connected to any | 
itaide metal such as lewd or gine on the | homely may be your way of expressing your 


give a formof love letier suitable for all or 
even astmall number of cases It would be 
as easy lo furnish a set of teeth for « person 
th, neither 
would ft any individual However, the 








neiful 
‘I love 






sion in short. use plenty of common sense 
It will be more pleasing to a lady whose 
meeganis are worth winning, than any amount 
of gushing nonsense. Abowe all, be sincere; 
Ural will tell greatly in your favor, however 


mer Uirmeti te 





























